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Dramatis Perſon. 


Sir Oliver Cockwood, 
S:r Joſlin Jolley, 
Mr. Courtal, — 
Mr. Freeman, — 
My Lady Cockwoed. 


the Town. 


Ariana. . } Tv young Ladies, Kinſws- 4 : 
4 men of Sir Joſlin Jolley's. 


CITY, ———— — ( 


Mrs. Sentry, My Lady Cockwood's Gentlewoman, 


Mrs. Gazette, ——— 75 
PA Trinket, 2 Two 1 Women. 


Mr. Rakehell, A Knight of the Induſtry, 
Thomas, Sir Oliver Cockwood's Man. 
| 4 Servant belonging to Mr. Courtal. ; 
. aiters, Fi alers, and other Attendants. | 


We! Two boneſt Gentlemen i 


Err C 
COOL EOS £ - 


Pa . * IT 
MOD yy oy Of DN IIS EE: 
8 9 „ Ne 24 
Le = 235 
o = AAP) Es -— i 3 
MEET 7 
* 


= F 
r 
4 
1 
0 


wes 
e * 1 
, 1 
335 3 2 
1 
Go) 
— % © , 
_ 4 
* 
0 * 
7 wo 0 
7 3908 » 
Pp. 75 * 
I 2 
— * 390 C 
"x? * 
6 14.8 
.-* == ay 
* '# * % 
* 5 * U 8 
* Ty + i. 
JD 
1 7 
N 
1 
* *. 
n 
N 
5 
5 * 


0 Two Country Knights, . 8 


ACT IL SCENE I. 
A Dining- Room. | 


Enter Courtal and Freeman, and a Servant” 
braſhi,g Courtal. 


CouR TA. 

O, ſo, 'tis well; let the Coach be made 
2 Ready. 
Serw. It ſhall, Sir. [Ex. Servant. 
Court. Well, Frank, what is to be done 

To Day ? 
Free. 'F ach, I think we n A 
Follow the old Trade; Eat well, and prepare our ſelves 
With a Bottle or two of good Burgundy, 
9 That our old Acquaintance may look lovely in our Eyes: 
For, for ought as I ſee, there is no Hopes of new. 

Court. Well! this is grown a wicked Town, it was 
Otherwiſe in my Memory ; a Gentleman ſhou'd not have 
Gone out of his Chamber; but ſome Civil Officer or 
Other of the Game wou'd have been with him, and 
Have given him notice where he might have had a 
Courſe or two in the Afternoon. 

A 3 | Free. 


6 She WOU'D if She COU'D. 


"Free. Truly, a good Motherly Woman of my 
Acquaintance t'other Day, talking of the Sins of the 
Times, told me, with Tears in her Eyes, that there are 

A Company of Higling Raſcals, who partly for E* 

Themſelves, but more eſpecially for ſome ſecret Friend, 
7 Daily foreſtall the Markets; * and that many 
0 Gentlemen 
Who formerly had been Perſons of great Worth and 
Honour, are of late, for ſome private Reaſons, become 
Their own Purveyors, to the utter Decay and 
Diſencouragement of Trade and Induſtry. n 

Court. I know there are ſome wary Merchants, who a 
Never truſt their Buſineſs to a Factor; but for my part, 
T hate the Fatigue, and had rather be bound to Back my | 
Own Colts, and Man my own Hawks, than endure the ä 
Impertinencies of bringing a young Wench to the Lure. 

Enter Servant. 3 

Serv. Sir, there is a Gentle woman below deſires to 
Speak with you. 4 

Court. Ha Freeman, this may be ſome lucky Adventure. 3 

Serv. She ask'd me, if you were alone. "1 

Court. And did not you ſay, Ay? _ 

Serw. I told her, I would go fee. - 

Court. Go, go down quickly, and tell her I am. 

Frank, pr'ythee let me put thee into this Cloſet a while. 

Free. Why may not I ſee her! 

Court. On my Life thou ſhalt have falt "a and £9 
Halfs, if it be a Purchaſe that may with Honour be 
Divided ; you may over-hear all: But for Decency 

; Sake, 1 in, in Man 
Free. Well, good Fortune attend thee. 
Ester Miſtreſs Sentry, 

Court. Miſtreſs Sentry! this is a Happineſs beyond my 
Expectation. 

Sent. Your humble Servant, Sir. _ 

Court. I wh your Ys 5 come to Town? | 
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| $k WOU'D S COU'D' 7 
Sent. Sir Oljver, my Lady, and the whole F 1 


4 Well! we have had a ſad time in the Country: My 
re ady's ſo glad; ſhe's:come'to enjoy the Freedom of this 
= F: D oy again, and 1 dare ſay longs to have the-Happineſs 
nds, of your Company. _ 
any BS Court. Did ſhe ſend you hither 8 
Sent. Oh no, if ſhe-ſtiou'd but know that I did ſuck a 
| onfident Trick, ſhe wou'd think me a good one i' faith: 
*  MiFThe Zeal J have to- ſerve you, made me venture to call 
amy Way to the Exchange, to tell you the good 
eas, and to let you know our Lodgings are in 
ho "2 U ames-ſtreet at We Black-Poſts, where we lay the laſt 
wy Summer. 
MY WS Court. Indeed i it is very eblivlagly done. 
the Sent. But I muſt needs deſire you to tell my Lady, 
A. That you came to the Knowledge of this by ſome lucky 
5 hance or other; for I wou'd not be diſcover'd for a 
orld. 
Curt. Let me alone, I warrant thee. 
ture. 5 Enter Servant. 
1. Sir Oliver Cockwoed, Sir, is come to wait on 
ou: 
Sent. Oh Hevn n! my Maſter ! my Lady and my ſelf 
. Are both undone, undone 
ile. Court. Sdeath, why did you not tell him I was buſie? 
| Sent.” For Heav'ns fake, Mr, Courtal, what ſhall I do? 
nd go Court. Leave, leave trembling, and creep into the 
6 ood-hale here. [She goes into the Wood- hole. 
| Enter Sir Oliver. 
Court: Sir Oliver Cockwoed ! | [Embraces bim. 
Sir Oliv. Honeſt Ned Courtal, by my troth I think 
hou tak'ſt me for a pretty Wench, thou hug'it me ſo 
d my ery cloſe and heartily. 
Court. Only my Joy to ſee you, Sir Oliver, and to 
Welcome you to Town. 
Sir Off. Methinks, indeed, I have been an Age 
Wien, buy intend to redeem the Time; and how, 
Sent, b- A4 2 


8. She WOU'D if She Ou. 


And how ſtand Affairs, pr'ythee now? Is the Wine good? | 


Are the Women kind? Well, Faith, a Man had better 
Be a Vagabond in this 'Town, than a Juſtice of Peace in 
The Country: I was &'en grown a Sot for want of 
Gentleman-like Recreations : if a Man do but rap out 
An Oath, the People ſtart as if a Gun went off; and if 
One chance but to couple himſelf with his Neighbour's 
Daughter, without the help of the Parſon of the Pariſh, 
And leave a little Teſtimony of his Kindneſs behind 
Him, there is preſently ſuch an uproar, that a poor Man 
Js fain to fly his Country; as for Drunkenneſs, tis 
True, .it may be us'd without Scandal, but the Drink is 
So abominable, that a Man would forbear it, for fear of 
Being made out of Love with the Vice. 
Court. I ſee, Sir Oliver, you continue ſtill your old 
2 and are reſoly'd to break our ſweet Ladys 
Sir Obo. You do not think me fure ſo barbarouſly 
Unkind, to let her know all this; no, no, theſe are 
Secrets fit only to be truſted to ſuch 1 Fellows as 
Thou art. 
Court. Well may I. poor Sinner, been d, fince a 
Woman of ſuch rare Beauty, ſuch incomparable Parts, 
And of ſuch an unblemiſhed Reputation, is not able to 
Reclaim you from theſe wild Courſes, Sir Oliver. 
Sir Oliv. To fay the Truth, She is a Wife that no 
Man need be aſham'd of, Ned, 
Court. I vow, Sir Oliver, I muſt needs blame you, 
Conſidering how tenderly ſhe loves you. 
Sir Oliv. Ay, ay, the more is her Misfortune and 
Mine too, Ned: I wou'd willingly give thee a pair of the 
| Beſt Coach-Horſes in my Stable, ſo thou could ſt but 
Perſuade her to love me leſs. 
Court. Her Virtue, and my Friendſhip, ſufficiently 
Becke you againſt that, Sir Oliver. | 
Sir Oliv. I know thou wert never married ; but has it 


Thus entirely ? | Court, 


3 
44 
" "8 

"I 

7 CM 


_— 
1 
Why» 
- +," 
y 5 > 
„ +6 
Lal * 27. 
i 
* \, 1 


Never been thy Misfortune to have a Miſtreſs love thee 
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She W OU'D F She COU'D. 9 
Court. lt never has been my geod Fortune, Sir Oliver. 
BS But why do yon ask this Queſtion? _ 
= Sir Oli. Becauſe then, perchance, thou might have 
Been a little ſenſible what a damn'd Trouble it is. 
Court. As how, Sir Oliver? 1 
Sir Oliv. Why look thee, thus: For a Man cannot 
Be altogether ungrateful, ſometimes one is oblig d to 
Kiſs, and Fawn, and Toy, and lye fooling an Hour or 
Two, when a Man had rather, if it were not for the 
= Diſgrace ſake, ſtand all that while in the Pillory paulted 
Wich Rotten Eggs and Oranges. £4 
== Court. This is a very hard Caſe indeed, Sir O/iver. 
Sir Oliv. And then the Inconvenience of keeping 
XX Regular Hours; but above all, that damn'd Fiend 
Fralauſie does fo poſſeſs theſe paſſionate Lovers, that I 
= Proteſt, Ned, Under the Roſe be it ſpoken, if I chance to be. 
A little prodigal in my Expences on a private Friend 
Or ſo, I am call'd to fo ſtrict an Account at Night, 
That for quietneſs ſake I am often forc'd to take a Doſe 
Of Cantharides to make up the ſum. 
Court. Indeed, Sir Oliver, every thing conſider d, 
Tou are not ſo much to be envy'd as one may raſhly 

mlmagine. . 

. Sir Oliv. Well, a Pox of this tying Men and Women 
= Together, for better for worſe! Upon my Conſcience, 
It was but a Trick that the Clergy might have a feeling in 
he Cauſe. 

E Court. I do not conceive it to be much for their 
Profit, Sir Oliver, for I dare lay a good Wager, let em 
But allow Chriſtian Liberty, and they ſhall get ten 
Times more by Chriſtnings, than they are likely to loſe 
By Marriages. LS : 
Sir Oliv. Faith, thou haſt hit it right, Ned; and now 
Thou talk'ſt of Chriſtian Liberty, pr'ythee let us Dine 
Together to-day, and be ſwingingly merry, but with 
All ſecreſie. 8 |; 
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10 She WOU'D# She COU'd. 
Court. I ſhall be glad of 2 good Company, 
Yr Oliver. © | 

Sir Oliv. I am to call on a very honeſt Fellow, whom p 

J left here hard by making a Viſit, Sir Fofling Jolly, 2 
A Kinſman of my Wife's, and my Neighbour in the 
Country : We call Brothers, he came up to Town with 
Me, and lodgeth in the ſame Houſe; he has brought up 
A couple of the prettieſt Kinſwomen, Heirefſes of a very | 
Good Fortune: Wou'd thou hadſt the inſtructing of em 
A little. Faith, if Tam not very much miſtaken, they | 
Are very prone to the Study of the Mathematicks. 
Court. I ſhall be beholden N for ſo good an 
Aequaintance. 
Sir Oliv. This Sir Jeſlin is in great Favour with my | 
Lady, one that ſhe has an admirable good Opinion of, I 
And will truſt me with him any where; but to ſay 
Truth, he is an arrant a Sinner as the beſt of us, and 
Will boggle at nothing that becomes a Man of Honour. 
We will go and get leave of my Lady; for it is not fit 1 
J ſhou'd break out ſo ſoon without her rang 
Court. By no means, Sir Oliver. 1 

Sir Oliv. Where ſhall we meet about an Hour hence? 
Court. At the French-houſe, or the Bear. 1 
Sir Oliv. At the French- houſe by all means. 

Court. Agreed, agreed. 

Sir Oliv. Wou'd thou coud'ſt bring a fourth Man. 
Court. What think you of Frank Freeman? ” 
Sir Oli. There cannot be a better — well —Servant | A 

Ned, Servant Ned! - _. [Exit Sir Oliver, 1 
Court. Your Servant, Sir Oliver. Mrs. Sentry ! $ 

Sentry in the hole. Is he gone? 
Court. Ay, ay! You may venture to bolt now. 3 
Sentry crawling aut. Oh Heav'ns! I would n not endure WY 

Such another. Fright. 2 
Court. Come, come, pr'ythee be compor d. 
Sentry. I ſhall not be my ſelf again this Fortnight; ! 


Never was in ſuch a Taking all the Days of my 4 
of & 
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£ $& WOU”'D #if She COU'D. 1 
ro have been found falſe, and to one, who, to ſay Truth, 
Has been always very kind and civil to me; but above all, 


4 
1-153 
. 4 


hom I was concern'd for my Lady" s Honour. 

* Court. Come, come there's no harm done. 
 X Sentry. Ah! Mr. Courtal, you do not know Sir Oliver 

1th BE So well as I do, he has ſtrange Humours ſometimes, and 

© UP Has it enough in's Nature to play the Tyrant, but that 

very BY My Lady and my ſelf awe him by our Policy, 
em 


Court. Well, well, albs well; did you not hear what 
A taring Blade Sir Oliver is? 
= Sent. Ah! tis a vile diſſembling Man. How fairly 
Ae carries it to my Lady's Face! but I dare not 
=X Diſcover him, for fear of betraying my ſelf. 
Curt. Well, Miftreſs Sentry, I muſt Dine with'em, 
"XX And'after I have enter'd them with a Beer glaſs or two, 
If I can Iwill By away, and pay my Reſpects to your 
Lady. ; 

Sent. You need not queſtien your Welcome I aſſure 
You, Sir — Your Servant, Sir. EY 

Court. Your Servant Miſtreſs Sentry, Tam very ſenſible 
Of this Favour, I aſſure you. 
= ASext. lam proud 1 it was in wy Power to oblige you, 
= Sir. | [Exit Sentry. 
5 Court. 1 a es come out of thy Hole; how 
Haſt thou been able to contain? 
Free. Faith much ado, the Scene was very pleaſant: 
But above all, I admire thy Impudence, I cou'd never 
rvant Have had the Face to have wheadl'd the poor Knight ſo. 


liver. BREE Court. Piſh, piſh, 'twas both neceſſary and honeſt : we 
/ 2X Ought to do all we can to confirm a Husband in the 
Good Opinion of his Wife. 


Free. Pray how long, if without Offence a Man may 
Ask you, have you been in good Grace with this Perſon 
Of Honour? I never knew you had that commendable 
Quality of Secreſie before. 
ht; I Court. You are miſtaken, Freeman, things Zo not as 
ife. Von wickedy i imagine. | 


Free, 


12 She WOU'D # She COU'D. 
Free. Why, haſt thou loſt all Senſe of Modeſty ? Doſt 
Thou think to paſs theſe groſs Wheadles on me too? 
Come, come, this good News ſhou'd make thee a'little | 
 Merrier. Faith, though ſhe be an old Acquaintance, the alk 
Has the advantage of four or five Months Abſence. *Slid, | 
I know not how proud you are, but I have thought my 
Self very ſpruce ere now in an old Suit, that has been 
Bruſh'd and laid up · a while. 
Court. Freeman, I know in Caſes of this N ature * 
Art an Infidel; but yet methinks the Knowledge thou haſt 
Of my ſincere Dealing with my Friends ſhou'd make 
Thee a little more conſiding. „ 

Free. What deviliſh-Oath cou' d ſhe eee 1 
From a Diſcovery? 1 
Court. Wilt thou believe me, if I ſwear, the Profirentic 4A 
Of her Honour has been my Fault, and not hers ? 4 

Free. This is ſomething. 

Court. Why then, know that I have Gil been as 
Careful to prevent all Opportunities, as ſhe has been to 
Contrive'em; and ſtill have carried it ſolike a Gentleman, 
That ſhe has not had the leaſt ſuſpicion of Unkindneſs. 
She is the very Spirit of Impertinence, ſo fooliſhly fond 
And troubleſome, that no Man above Sixteen i is able to 
Endure her. 

Free. Why did you engage thus far then! 3 

Court. Some Conveniences which I had by my 
Acquaintance with the Sot her Husband, made me 
Extraordinary civil to her, which preſently by her 
Ladyſhip was interpreted after the manner of the moſt 
Obliging Women. This Wench came hither by her 
Commiſſion to-day. | 

Free. Withwhat Confidence ſhe deny'dit! 

Court. Nay, that's never wanting, 1affure you: th 
Now is it expected I ſhou'd lay by all ether Occaſions, RP" 
And watch every Opportunity to wait upon her; ſhe 5 
Wou'd by her Good - will give her Lover no more Reſt, 

Than a young Squire that has newly ſet up a Coach, 
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She WOU'D if She COU'D. 13 


oes his only pair of Horſes. 
Free. Faith, if it be as thou ſay'ſt, I cannot much 


e lame the hardneſs of thy Heart. But did not the Of 
{he alk of two young Ladies? | 
lid, Court. Well remember d, Frank : and now I thinle 
ny hrt, 'twill be very neceſſary to carry on my Buſineſs 
n [With the old one, that we may the better have an 
. : Wpportunity of being acquainted with them. Come, lot 
ou s go and beſpeak-Dinner, and by the way conſider of 
haſt heſe weighty Affairs. 
> IX Free. Well, fince there is but little dende Mony ſtirring, 
Pacher than want Entertainment, I ſhall be contented to 
thee lay a while upon Tick. 
Court. And I, provided they promiſe fair, and we find 
tion 3 here's hopes of Payment hereafter. 
Free. Come along, come along. [Zxeunt. 
A b Wo 8 =, 2 Wy De 2 8 _ 2 IJ 
to - | 
WO SCENE I 
Eels. | | | 
nd Sir Oliver Cockwood's Lodgings. 
9 | | 
Enter Lady Cockwood. 
La. Cock. Tis too late to repent; I ſent her, but yet 
cannot but be troubled to think ſhe ſtays ſo long: Sure, 
If ſhe has fo little Gratitude to let him, he has more y 
onour than to attempt any thing to the Prejudice of my 
oft Affection Oh Sentry, are you come? 
. Enter Sentry. 
| Sent. O Madam! there has been ſuch an Accident! 
La. Cock. Pr'ythee de not fright me, Wench. — 
e. As I was diſcourſing with Mr. Courtal, in came 
ns, 5 | dir Oliver. | 
e WJ La. Cock. Oh! Fm ruin'd — undone for ever! 
eſt, 550 You'll Rill 1 ſending x me on theſe deſperate 
rrands. 


La. Cock. 


14 8% WOU'D if She COU'D. 
La. Cock. I am betray d, betray 'd— by this falſe = 
What ſhall I call thee? 75 
Sent. Nay, but Madam — have a little Patience- om. 
Lua. Cock. 1 have loſt all Patience, and will never ma 
Have any. £ 
Sent. Do but hear me, all is well. — 
1 La. Cock. Nothing can be well, unfortunate Womm a 
1 Sent. Mr. Courtal thruſt me into the Wood-hole. 
. La. Cock, And did not Sir Oliver ſee thee ? 
& | Sent. He had not the leaſt glimpſe of me. 
La: Cock, Dear Sentry — And what good News? 
Sent. He intends to wait upon you in the Afternoon WY 
Madam. 1 
La. Cock. I hope you did not let him know I. ſent yo 
Sent. No, no, Madam — Tl warrant you I did ever - 
Thing much to the Advantage of your Honour, 
La. Cock. Ah Sentry! if we could but think of ſone 
Lucky Plot now to get Sir Oliuer out of the way. 
3 Saut. You need not trouble your ſelf*about that, Y 
Madam, he has engag'd to Dine with Mr. Courta/ at tif 
French- houſe, and is bringing Sir Jeſſin Foley to get you 
Good-will ; when Mr. Courtal has fix d em with a 2 
Beer- glaſs or two, he intends to ſteal away, and pay his 
Devotion to your Ladyſhip. I 
La. Cock, Truly he is a Perſon of much Worth and 
Honour, 


2 


Sent. Had you been but n Madam, to have + , 
Over heard Sir Oliver's Diſcourſe, he would have ma 7 . 
You bleſs your ſelf; there is not ſuch another wild ma : # 
In the Town ;.all his Talk was of Wenching, and 
Swearing and Drinking, and Tearing. 2 1 

La. Cock, Ay, ay, Sentry, I know he'll talk of rangi : 


matters behind my Back; but if he be not an abominabo8 
© Hypocrite at Home, and I am not a Woman eaſily to E 
Deceiv'd, he is not able to play es: 4 thus, 1 7 
Aſſure you. 1 


7 


She W OU'D if She COU'D. 17 
Enter Sir Oliver, and Sir Joſlin ; Sir Joſlin ſinging. 
iy deareſt Dear, this is Kindly done of thee to come 
ome again thus quickly. 


| Cauſe to accuſe me of Unkindneſs. 
La. Cock. Sir Feſiin, now you are a good Man, and 1 
ball truſt you with Sir Oliver again. 
ir 7o/. Nay, if ever I break my Word with a Lady, 
ill be deliver'd bound to Mrs. Sentry here, and ſhe 
all have leave to Carve me for a Capon. 
ew? Sens. Do you think I have a Heart cruel enough for 
ernoob! uch a bloody Execution? 

ir 7o/. Kindly ſpoke faith, Girl; PII give thee a Buſs 
ent you 2 For that. LX N. Ber. 
d ever La. Cock. Fie, fie, Sir Foflin, ths is not ſeemly in my 

reſence. 
* ſome Sir 7% We have all our Failings, Lady, and this is 
v. Wc: A right-bred Grey-hound can as well forbear 
at, Kunming after a Hare, when he ſees her, as I can 
at u Mumbling a pretty Wench when ſhe comes in my way. 
et yon . La. Cock. 1 have heard indeed you are a. parlous Man, 
a ir Jein. 
y his ir 7o/. I ſeldom brag, Lady, but Pu a true Cock 
f the Game, little Toſlin dares match with the beſt 
Dm. 
ir Olw. Sir Foſin's merry, my Dean | 
io La. Cock. Ay, ay, if he ſhould be wicked, I know 
e ma Thou art too much a Gentleman to offer an Injury to 
| na hne own dear Lady. 
and Sir 7 / Faith, Madam, you muſt give my Brother 

ockavood leave to Dine abroad to Day. 


1 and 


fra 
1ina ae you too; well, you are een grown as bad as the 

y to - Vorſt of em, you are ſtill robbing n me of the tweet 
thus, [(|P cciety of Sir Oliver. 

© : Sir Foſe e come, your Diſcipline is too ſevere, 

: a, Lady. þ 


Entit 5 f 


3 


Sir Oliv. Nay, my Dear, thou ſhalt never have any 


La. Cock. I proteſt, Sir Toflin, you begin to make me 
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Folley's, Lady. 


A merry Catch, or a waggiſh Story 


Ha, ha! Slie-girl and Mad. cap, are you got up? I know : : 


: Dreſs me. 


| Strangely fond of this Coxcomb ? 


Countenance chang'd, as ſoon as ever their Backs were 
. Turn'd, and how earneſtiy ſhe whiſpered with her 


La. Cock. Sir Oliver may do what he pleaſes, Sir; hy ? 
Knows I have ever been his obedient Lady. 5 


Sir O. Oliv. Pr'ythee my Dear, be not angry. Sir e 
Was fo earneſt in his Invitation, that none but a Clom ] : | 4 
Cou'd have refus d him. And 


Sir 70% Ay, ay, we Dine at * Uncle Sir Jof 


La. Cock. Will you be . now to be a good Der, 
And not drink, nor ſtay out late? 


Sir Fo: I'll engage for all, and if there be no harm i il 3 


Enter Ariana, and Miſflreſs Gatty. 


What you have been meditating on; but never troube 
Your Heads, let me alone to bring you Conſolation, | 

Gat. We have often been beholden to you, Sir; for 
Every time he's Drunk, he brings us home a couple d 


Freſh Servants, bw 4 
Sir Ov. Well, farewel my Dear, pr 1 do not fi 
Thus, but make thee ready, viſit, aud be merry. ae 
La. Cech. I ſhall receive moſt Satisfaction in my 9:5 
Chamber. ; 8 
Sir 7e. Come, come along Brother: Farewel one ” 
And all, Lady and Slie girl, Slie-gir] and Mad. cap, you mY 
Servant, your Servant. — Ne 
| [ Exit Sir Oliver, and Sir Joſlin Angi . 

La. Cock. [to Sentry aſide. ] Sentry, is the new Point l # 


Bought come home, and is every thing in a readineß 
Sent. Every thing, Madam. 
La. Cock. Come, come up quickly then. Girl, and 
[ Ex. Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 
Aria. Doſt not thou wonder, Gatty, ſhe ſhou'd be ſo 


Gat. Well, if ſhe does not diſſemble, may I All be 
Diſcover'd when I do; didſt thou not ſee how her 


Woman 


S2 „ 1 75 FF 
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oman ? There is ſome weighty Affair in Hand, I 


Wn this Town again. | 

Clom I .in. But we have left the Benefit of the freſh Air, 
nd the Delight of wand'ring in the pleaſant Groves. 
Gat. Very pretty things for a young Gentlewoman to 


pf the good things of this World. 
Aa. Very good, Siſter 

Gat. Why, haſt not thou promis'd me a thouſand 
imes, to leave off this Demureneſs ? 

Aria. But you are ſo quick. 

Gat. Why, wou'd it not make any one mad to hear 


kno 
bee bewai! the Loſs of the Country? Speak but one 


troub: Wb 

on. 1 

for 

ple of - df it I warrant you. 

w0t ſigh imble, Imay be comformable: But I hope you do not 
atend we ſhall play ſuch mad Reaks as we did laſt 

Summer? 


7 Gat. 'Slife, doſt thou think we come here to be 
on. Nd up, and take only the liberty of going from our 
_—_— Thamber to the Dining-Room, and from the 
1 eve Room to our Chamber again? And like a Bird in 
fngin Page, with two Perches only, to hop up: and jw 
Point] p and down? 
dieb Aria. Well, thou art a mad Wench. 
= Gat. Would'ſt thou never have us go to a Play but with 
d Pur grave Relations, never take the Air but with our 
e Ee Relations ; to feed their Pride, and make the 
20 Vorld believe it is in their Power to afford ſome Gallant 
; 'r other a good Bargain ? 
U be Aria. But I am afraid we ſhall be known again. 
6 Gat. Piſh! the Men were only acquainted with our 
- izards, and our Petticoats, and they are worn out long 
5 ince: How Lenvy that Sex! Well! We cannot Plague em 


Woman Enough, 


arrant thee: My dear Ariana, how glad am I we are 


2moan the loſs of indeed, that's newly come to a reliſn 


prave Word more, and it ſhall be my daily Pray'rs thou 
lay it have a jealous Husband, then you'll have enough 


Aria. It may be, if your Tongue be not altogether ſo 
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13 She WOU'D if She COU'D. 
Enough when we have it in our Power, for thoſe 
Privileges which Cuſtom has allow'd 'em above us. 

Aria. The Truth is, they can run and ramble here, 
And there, and every where, and we "poor F ools rather 
Think the better of em. 
Car. From one Play- houſe, to the other play houſe 1 

And if they like neither the Play nor the Women, 

They ſeldom ſtay any longer than the Combing of 
Their Periwigs, or a Whiſper or two with a Friend; and 
Then they coek their Caps, and out they ſtrut again. 

Aria. But whatſoever we do, pr'ythee now let us 
Reſolve to be mighty honeſt. 

Gat. There I agree with thee. 

Aria. And if we find the Gallants like lawleſs 
| Subjects, who the more their Princes grant, the more 
They impudently crave —- 

Gat, We'll become abſolute Tyrants, and deprive ' en 
Of all the Privileges we gave em. 
Aria. Upon theſe Conditions I am contented to Trail 
A Pike under thee — March along Girl, [Excun, 
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; ; The Mulberry: Garden. 
5 Enter Courtal and Freeman. 
g CovnrTar. 


1 As there ever a Couple of Fops better 
3 I Match'd than theſe two Knights are? 
| ty They are Harp and Violin, Nature has fo 
Þ 'em, as if ſhe intended they ſhould always play * 
4 * in Conſort. 
Court. Now is Sir Oliver ſecure, for he dares not go 
ome till he's quite Prunk, and then he grows Valiant, 
ul, and defies his ſweet Lady; for which, with 
ayers and Tears, he's forc'd to feign a bitter Repentance 
be next Mornin | : 
Free. What do we hereidling in the Mulberry- Garden? 
y do not we make this Viſit then? 
Court. Now art thou as Mad upon this Trial, as if we 
ere upon a hot Scent. 
Free. Since we know the Buſh, why do we not ſtart 
he Game? 
Court. Gently, good Frank : Firſt know that the 
aws of Honour preſcrib'd in ſuch nice Caſes, will not 
low me to carry thee along with me; and next, haſt 
WT hou fo little Wit to think, that a diſcreet Lady that has 
Had the Experience of ſo much Human Frailty, can have 
good an Opinion of the Conſtancy of her Servant, as 

J lead him into Temptation ? 


Free. 


20 She WOU'D F She COU'D. 

Free. Then we muſt not hope her Ladyſhip ſhou'd 
Make us acquainted with theſe Gentlewomen. | 

Court. Thou may'ſt as reaſonably expect, that an old 
Rook fhou'd bring a young Snap acquainted with his 
Bubble; but Advantages may be hereafter made, by my 
Admiſſion into the Fsmily. 

Free. What is to be done then? 3 | 

Court. Why, look you, thus I have contriv'd it: 
Sir Oliver, when I began to grow reſty, that he might 
Incline me a little more to Drunkenneſs, in my Ear 
Diſcover'd to me the Humour of his dear Friend, 
Sir Fo/lin; He aſſur'd me, that when he was in that 
Good-natur'd Condition, to requite their Courteſie, he 
Always carried the Good Company home with him, and 
Recommended them to his Kinſwomen, 

Free, Very good! 

Court. Now after the freſh Air has breath'd on us 
A while, and expell'd the Vapours of the Wine we have 
Drunk, thou ſhaſt return to theſe two Sots, whom we 
Left at the French. houſe, according to our Promiſe, and 
Tell'em, I am a little ſtaid by ſome unlucky Bus'neſfs, 
And will be with 'em preſently ; thou wilt find 'em tir'd 
With long Fight, weak and unable to obſerve their 
Order; charge em briskly, and in a Moment thou ſhalt 
Rout 'em, and with little or no Damage to thy ſelf, gain 
An abſolute Victory. 

Free. Very well! 

Court, In the mean time, I will make my Viſit 
To the longing Lady, and order my Buſineſs ſo 
Handſomely, that I will be with thee again immediately, 
| To make an Experiment of the good Humour of | 
Sir Jaſlin. 

Free, Let's about it. 
Court. ' Tis yet too early, we muſt drill away a little 


Time here, that my Excuſes may be more probable, and 


My Perſecution more tolerable. 


| Enter 


She WOU'D if She COU'D. 21 
Enter Ariana and Gatty awith Vizards, and paſs nimbly 


| over the Stage. 

Free. Ha, ha — How wantonly they trip it! There is 
Temptation enough in their very Gate, to ſtir up the 
Courage of an old Alderman; Pr'ythee let us follow em. 

Court. I have been ſo often balk'd with theſe 
Vizard-Masks, that I have at leaſt a Dozen times 
Forſworn 'em; they are a moſt certain fign of an ill 
Face, or what is worſe, an old Acquaintance. 

Free. The Truth is, nothing but ſome ſuch weighty 
Reaſon, is able to make Women deny themſelves the 
Pride they have to be ſeen. 

Court. The Evening's freſh and 28825 and yet there 
Is but little Company. 

Free. Our Courſe will be the better, theſe Deer 
Cannot Herd: Come, come Man, let's follow. 

Court. I find it is a meer Folly to ſwear any thing, it 
Does but make the Devil the more earneſt in his | 
Temptation. N [They go after the Nimes. 

Enter Women again, and crofs the Stage, 

Aria. Now if theſe ſhould prove two Men of War 
That are Cruiſing here, to watch for Prizes. 

Gat. Wou'd they had Courage enough to ſet upon us. 
J long to be engag'd. 

Aria. Look, look yonder, I proteſt they chaſe us. 

Gat. Let us bear away then: if they betruly Valiant 
THEM quickly make more Sail, and Board uy, 

[The Women go out, aud go about behind 
the Scenes to the other Door. 
Enter Courtal and Freeman. 

Free. Sdeath, how fleet they are! whatſoever Faults 
They have, they cannot be broken-winded. 

Court. Sure, by that little mincing Step they ſhou'd be 
Country Fillies that have been breath'd a Courſe at Park, 
And Barly-Break : We ſhall never reach em. 

Free. III follow directly, do thou turn the 
Croſs walk and meet em. 


Enter 
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22 be WOUPD # She COU'D. 
Enter the Women, and efter em Courtal at the lawer Door, 
and Freeman at the upper on the contrary fide. 

Court. By your leave, Ladies.—— 

Gat. I perceive you can make bold enough without i it 

Free. Your Servant, Ladies. — 

Aria. Or any other Ladies that will give themſelves 
The trouble to entertain you. 

Free. 'Slife, their Tongues are as nimble as their Heels, 

Court. Can you have ſo little Good-nature to daſh a 
Couple of baſhful young Men out of Countenance, who 
Came out of pure Love to tender you their Service? 

Gat. Twere pity to baulk em, Siſter. 

Aria. Indeed. methinks, they lookas if they never had 
Been ſlip'd before. 

Free. Yes Faith, we have had many a fair Courſe in 
This Paddock, have been very well fleſh'd, and dare 
Boldly faſten. [They 41/5 their Hands with à little force. 
Aria. Well, 1 am not the firſt unfortunate Woman 
That has been forc'd to give her Hand, where ſhe never 

Intends to beſtow her Heart. 

Gat. Now, do you think tis a Bargain already? 

Court. Faith, wou'd there were {ome luſty Earneſt 
Given, for fear we ſhould unluckily break off again. 

Fee. Are you ſo wild, that you muſt be hooded thus? 
F Court. Fie, he, put off theſe Scandals to all mm 

aces. 

Gat. For your Reputation's ſake we ſhall **m on; 
Slife we ſhould be taken for your Relations, if we durſt 
Shew our Faces with you thus publickly. - 

Aria. And what a Shame that wou'd be to a couple of 
Young Gallants! Methinks you ſhou'd bluſh to think on't. 

Court. Theſe were pretty Toys, invented, firſt, meerly 
For the gaod of us poor Lovers to deceive the Jealous, 
And to blind the Malicious; but the proper ule is ſo 
Wickedly perverted, that it makes al honeſt Man hate 
| 7 Faſhion mortally. 


Free. 


She WOU'D if She COU'D. 23 

Free. A good Face is as ſeldom cover'd with a 
Vizard-mask, as a good Hat with an oil'd Caſe: And yet 
On my Conſcience, you are both Handſome, 

Court. Do but remove em a little, to ſatisfy a fooliſh 

Scruple. 

Aria. This is a juſt Puniſhment you have brought 
Upon your ſelves, by that unpardonable Sin of Talking. 
Cat. Vou can only brag now of your Acquaintance 

With a Farendon-gown, and a piece of black Velvet. 

Court. The Truth is, there are ſome vain Fellows, 
Whoſe looſe Behaviour of late has given great 
Diſcouragement to the Honourable Proceedings of all 
Virtuous Ladies. 

Free. But T hope you have more Charity, than to 
Believe us of the number of the Wicked. 

Aria. There's not a Man of you to be truſted. 

Gat. What a ſhame it is to your whole Sex, that a 
Woman 1s more fit to be a Privy-Counſellor, thana 
Young Gallant a Lover? 

Court. This is a pretty kind of fooling, Ladies, for 
Men that are idle; but you muſt bid a little fairer, if 
You intend to keep us from our ſerious Bys'nefs, 

Gat, Truly you ſeem to be Men of great Employment, 
That are every Moment rattling from the Eating-Houſes 
To the Play-houſes, from the Play-hoyſes to tze 
Mulberry-Garden, that live in a perpetual Hurry, and 
Have little Leiſure for ſuch an idle Entertainment. 

Court. New would net I ſee thy Face for the World. 
If it ſhou'd be but half ſo goed as thy Humour, thou 

of | Wau'dſt dangerouſly tempt me to dote upon thee, and 

nt. Forgetting all Shame, become Conſtant. 5 

ly Free. I perceive, by you r fooling here, that Witand 

Good Humour may make a Man in Love with a 

. Blackamoor. That the Devil ſhould contrive it ſo, that 

We ſhou'd; have earneſt Bus'neſs now, 2 

te Court. Wou'd they wou'd but be ſo kind 0 meet us 
Here agan to-morrow, 
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Cat. 


You off of your Employments. 


Meet us : We cannot ſee you bluſh, ſpeak it out boldly, 


Or mingle in a Country Dance, or ſo. 


24 She WOU'D if She COU'D. 


Gat. You are full ef Bus'nefs, and twould but take 


Aria. And we are very unwilling to have the Sin.to 
Anſwer for, of ruining a couple * — young 
Men. 

Free. Muſt we then deſpair? 

Aria. The Ladies you are going to will not beſo 
Hard hearted. 

Court. to Free. On my Conſcience they love us, and 
Begin to grow Jealous already. 

Free, Who knows but this may prove the luckier 
Adventure of the two? 

Caurt. Come, come, we know you have a mind to 


Gat. Will you ſwear then, not to viſit any on 
Women before that time ? 

Aria, Not that we are jealous, but becauſe we wou'l 
Not have you tired with the impertinent Converſation 
Of our Sex, and come to us dull and out of humour. 

Court. Invent an Oath, and let it be fo horrid *twould 
Make an Atheiſt ſtart to hear it. 

Free. And I will ſwear it readily, that I will not ſo 
Much as ſpeak to a Woman, till I ſpeak to you again. 

Gat, But are you troubl'd with that fooliſh ſcruple cf 
Keeping an Oath ? 

Free. O moſt religiouſly ! 
Court. And may we not enlarge our Hopes upon a 
Little better Acquaintance ? 

Aria. You ſee all the Freedom we allow. 

Gat. It may be we may be intreated to hear a Fiddle, 


Court. Well! we are in too deſperate a condition to 
Stand upon Articles, and are reſolved to yield on my 
Terms. © 

Free. Be ſure you be pundtual now! - 

Aria. Will you be ſure ? 
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ke Court. Or elſe may we become a couple of credulous 

| Coxcombs, and be Jilted ever after. 

into „our Servants, Ladies. [Ex. Men. 

'oung WW Aria. I wonder what they think of us! _ 
Cat. You may eaſily imagine; for they are not of a 
Humour ſo little in Faſhion, to believe the beſt: I aſſure 

lo You the moſt favourable Opinion they can have, is that 
We are till a little wild, and ſtand in need of better 

, and BY Manning. 

Aria. Pr'ythee, dear Girl, what doſt think of em? 

* Sat. Faith ſo well, that I'm aſham' d to tell thee. 

Aria. Wou'd I had never ſeen 'em! _. f 
bas Gat. Ha! Is it come to that already? 
ldly, Aria. Pr ythee, let's walk a Turn or two more, oh 
Talk of em. 

Gat. Let us take care then we are not too particular 
wou'd In their Commendations, leſt we ſhou'd diſcover we 
ion Intrench upon one anothers Inclinations, and fo grow 
5 ER. 1 xeunt. 
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Sir Oliver's Lodgings. 
UT E nter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 
Sent. Dear Madam, do not affli your ſelf thus 
Unreaſonably ; I dare lay my life, it is not want 
Of Devotion, but Opportunity that ſtays him. 
La. Cech. Ingrateful Man! To be ſo inſenſible of 4 
Lady's Paſſion ! 
Sent. If 1 thought he were lo wicked, I ſhou'd hate 
Him ſtrangely --- But, Madam 
La. Cock. Do not ſpeak one Word in his Behalf, I 


Am reſolv'd to forget him; e Mortal, to abuſe 
So ſweet an Opportunity! 
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Sent. Hark, here is ſome Body coming up Stairs, 

La. Cock. Peace, he may yet redeem his Honour, 
Enter Courtal, 

Court. Your humble Servant, Madam. | 

La. Cock. farting. Mr. Courtal, for Heav'n ſake how 

Came you, hither ? 

Court. Guided by my good Fortune, Madam 
Your Servant, Miſtreſs Sentry. 

Sent. Your humble Servant, Sir; I proteſt you made 
Me. ſtart too, to ſee you come in thus unexpectedly. 

La. Cock. I did not ini it could be known I was 
In Town yet. 

Court. Sir Oliver did me the Favour to make me a 
Viſit, and Dine with me to-day, which brought me to 
The Knowledge of this Happineſs, Madam; and as ſoon 
As I could poflibly, I got the freedom to come hither 


And enjoy it. 
La. Cock. You have ever been extream obliging, Sir. 


Sent. Tis a worthy Gentleman, how punctual he is 


To my Directions? IAA. 
La. Cock, Wtll you be pleas d to repoſe, Sir? Sentry, 
Set ſome Chairs. [Exit Sentry. 


Court. With much difficulty, Madam, I broke out of 
My Company, and was forc'd by the Importunity of 
One Sir Join Folley, I think they call him, to engage 
My Honour I would return again immediately. 
La. Cock. You muſt not ſo ſoon rob me of ſo 8 3 

Satisfaction. 

Court. No 8 Madam, . take me 
From you, but that I know my Stay at this time muſt 
Needs endanger your Honour ; and how often I have 
Deny'd my ſelf the. greateſt Satisfaction in the World, 

To keep that unblemiſh'd, you your ſelf can witneſs. 
La. Coch. Indeed J have often had great Trials of your 
Generoſity, in thoſe many Misfortunes that rr attended 
Our innocent Affections. 

Court. Sir Oliver, Madam, before I did perceive it, 

Was 


My Happineſs. 


27 $4 WO UD y S coup. 
Was got near that pitch of Drunkenneſs which makes 
Him come reeling home, and unmanfully inſult over 
Your Ladyſhip; and how ſubject he is then to injure 
You with an unjuſt Suſpicion, you have often told me; 
Which makes me careful not to be ſurpriz'd here. 

La. Cock. Repoſe your ſelfa little, but a little, dear 
Sir Theſe virtuous Principles make you worthy to be 
Truſted with a Lady's Honour: Indeed Sir Oliver has 
His Failings; yet I proteſt, Mr. Courtal, I love him 
Dearly, but cannot be altogether unfenſible of your 
Generous, Paſſion. 

Court. Ay, ay, Tama very paſſionate Lover! [4/de. 
Indeed this Eſcape has only given me leiſure to look - on 


La. Cock. Is my Woman retir'd ? 

Court. Moſt dutifully, Madam. 

La. Cock. Then let me tell you, Sir —— yet we may 
Make very good uſe of it. 

Court. Now I am going to be drawn in again. [ Aide. 

La. Cock. If Sir Oliver be in that indecent Condition 
Vou ſpeak of, to-morrow he will be very ſubmiſſive, 
As it is meet for ſo great a Miſdemeanor; then can I, 
Feigning a deſperate Diſcontent, take my own F reedom 
Without the leaſt ſuſpicion. | 

Court. This is very luckily and obli gingly A5 on. 
Madam. 

La. Cock. Now if you will be pleas'd to make an 
Aſſignation, Sir. 

Court. To Morrow about Ten a Clock in the | 
Lower-walk of the New Exchange, out of which we can 
Quickly pop into my Coach. 

La. Cock. But I am ſtill fo peſter'd with my W 
I dare not go without her; on my Conſcience ſhe's very 
Sincere, but it is not good to truſt our Reputations too 
Much to the Frailty of a Servant. 

Court. I will bring my Chariot, Madam, that will 
Hold but two. 
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La. Cock. O moſt ingeniouſly imagin'd, dear Sir ! for 


By that means I ſhall have a juſt Excuſe to give her 
Leave to ſee a Relation, and bid her ſtay there 'till I 
Call her. 

Court. It grieves me much to leave you ſo ſoon, 
Madam; but I ſhall comfort my ſelf with the Thoughts 
Of the Happineſs you have made me hope for. 


La. Cock. I wiſh it were in my Power eternally to 
Oblige you, dear Sir. 


Court. Your humble Servant, Madam. 
La. Cock. Your humble Servant, ſweet Sir. [Ex. Court, 
| Sentry — why Sentry Where are you? 

Enter Sentry. 

| Sent. Here, Madam. 

La Cock, What a ſtrange thing is this! Will you never 
Take warning, but ftill be leaving me alone in theſe 
Suſpicious Occaſions ? 

Sent. I was but in the next Room, Madam. | 

La. Cock. What may Mr. Courtal think of my innocent 
Intentions? I proteſt iſ you ſerve me ſo again, I ſhall be 
Strangely angry: You ſhou'd have more regard to your 
Lady's Honour. 

Sent. If I ſtay in the Room ſhe will not ſpeak kindly 
To me in a Week after; and if I go out, ſhe always 
Chides me thus: This is a ſtrange Infirmity ſhe has, but 
I muſt bear with it; for on my Gonſeience, Cuſtom has 
Made it ſo natural, ſhe cannot help it. 

La. Cock. Are my Couſins come home yet? ? 

Sent, Not yet, Madam. | 

La. Cock. Doſt thou know whither they went this 
Evening ? 

Sent. I heard them ſay they would go take the Air, 
Madam. 

La. Cock. Well, I ſee it is impoſſible with virtuous 
_ Counſel to reclaim them; truly they are ſo careleſs of 
Their own, I could wiſh Sir Fo//in would remove em, 
For fear they ſhould __ an unjuſt Imputation on my 
Honour, Sent. 
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Sent. Heav'ns forbid, Madam! 
Enter Ariana and Gatty. 
La. Cock. Your. Servant, Couſins. 
Amb. Your Servant, Madam. 
La. Cock. How have you ſpent the Cool of the 


Evening ? 


Gar. As the Cuſtom i is, Madam, breathing the freſh 
Air in the Park and Mulberry- Garden. 

La. Cock. Without the Company of a Relation, or 
Some diſcreet Body to juſtify your Reputations to the 
World — Vou are young, aud may be yet inſenſible of 
It; but this 3 is a ſtrange cenſorious Age. I aſſure you. 


[Neife of muſick without, 


Aria. Hark! what Muſick's this? 

Gat. I'll lay my Life my Uncle's drunk, and hath 
Pick'd us up a couple of worthy Servants, and brought. 
Them home with him in Triumph. 

Enter the Muſick playing, Sir Oliver ftrutting and * 

Fering, Sir Joſling ſinging and dancing with Mr. Courtal 
and Mr. Freeman in each Hand: Gatty and Ariana, 
feeing Courtal and Freeman, riet and Exeunt. 

Sir Fof. Hey day! I told you they were a couple 
Of skittiſn Fillies, but I never knew 'em boggle at a 


Man before: I'll fetch em again I warrant you, Boys. 


Exit after them. 


Free. to Court. Theſe arethe very ſel -lame Gowns and 


N 
Court. Their Surpriſe confirms us it muſt be them. 
Free. *Slife, we have betray d our ſelves very pleafantly. 


Court. Now am I undone to all Intents and Purpoſes, 


For they will innocently diſcover all to my Lady, and 


She will have no Mercy. 

Sir Oliv. Dan, Dan, Da ra, Dan, &. [Strutting. 
Avoid my Preſence, the very ſight of that Face makes 
Me more impotent than an Eunuch. 

La. Cock. Dear Sir Oliver! [Offering to embrace hin. 

Sir Oliv. Forbear your e Clippings, I will have 
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Month that I had her, and 'tis ſo tough, that I have not 


" Pharaoh ; for every Night ſhe's putting me upon 


A Wench, thou ſhalt fetch me a Wench, Sentry! Sir 
Sent. Can you be ſo inhuman to my dear Lady? . 


Sir Oliv. Peace, Envy, or I will have thee executed — 
For petty Treaſon ; thy Skin flay'd off, ſtuff d, and hung — 


Up in my Hall in the Country, as a Terror to my 


Whole Family. 


Court. What Crime can deſerve this horrid Puniſhment} Wha 
Sir O/v. UI tell thee, Ned: Twas my Fortune 


T* other. Day to have an Intrigue with a Tinker's Wife 
In the Country, and this malicious Slut betray'd the 
Very Ditch where we us'dto make our Aſſignations, 
To my Lady. 

Free. She deſerves your Anger indeed, Sir Oliver: 
But be not ſo unkind to your virtuous Lady. 

Sir Oliv. Thou doſt not know her, Frank; I have | 
Had a Deſign to break her Heart ever fince the firſt 


Yet crack'd one Ctring on't. 
Court. You are too unmerciful, Sir Over. 

Sir Oliv. Hang her, Ned, by wicked Policy ſhe 
Would ufurp my Empire, and in her Heart is a very 


Making Brick without Straw. 

Court. T canuot fee a virtuous Lady fo afflicted, | 
Without offering her ſome Conſolation: Dear Madam, 
Is it not as I told you? I Als to ber. 

La. Cock. The Fates could not have been more 
Propitious, and I ſhall not be wanting to the furthering 


Of eur mutual Happineſs. I“ Courtal, aide. 
Enter Sir Joſlin, with Ariana and Gatty 3 in each Fn P. 
| dancing and ſinging. V 
RD oY Tr 


IL S is fly and pretty, 
Aud this is wild and witty; 
,, 
ill he dy d a Maid, 
D faith *tawould 7 great pity. 


— xd feud 
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fe 


Se WOU'D y She COU'D zt 

Sir Fo. Here they are, Boys, i'faith, and now little 
*o/ſin's a Man of his Word. Heuk! Sly-girl and 
Mad-cap, to em, to 'em, to 'em, Boys, alou! 


[Flings em to Courtal and Freeman, vhs 
kiſs their Hands. 


What's yonder, your Lady in Tears, Brother dl 9 


Come, come, [I'll make up all Breaches. 


[He ſings — And we'll all be merry and frolick: 


Fie, fie, though Man and Wife are ſeldom in good 
Humour alone, there are few want the Diſcretion to 
Diſſemble it in Company. 


[Sir Joſlin, Sir Oliver, and Laay, fand talkin ng e 


Free. I knew we ſhould ſurpriſe you, Ladies. 

Court. Faith I thought this Conjuring to be but a 
Meer Jeſt till now, and could not believe the Aftrologicab 
Raſcal had been ſo skilful. 

Free. How exactly he deſcrib'd fem, and how punfuab 
He was in his Directions to apprehend 'em. 

Gat. Then you have been with a Conjurer, 
Gentlemen ? 

Court. Vou cannot blame us, Ladies; the loſs of our 
Hearts was ſo conſiderable, that it may well excuſe the 
Indirect means we took to find out the pretty Thieves 
That ſtole em. 


Aria: Did not I tell you what Men of Buſineſs theſe 


Were, Siſter > 


Gat. I vow I innocently believ'd they had ſome 
Pre-engagement to a Scrivener or a-Surgeon, and 
Wiſh'd 'em fo well, that I am 9 to find em ſo 
Perfidious. | 

Free, Why, we have kept our Oaths, Ladies. 

Aria. You are much beholden to Providence. 

Gat. But we are more, Siſter ; for had we once been 
Deluded into an Opinion they had been faithful, who 
Knows into what Inconveniences that Error might have 
Drawn us? f 


B 4 Court. 
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32 ae WOU'D if S COU'D. 
Court. Why ſhould you be ſo unreaſonable, Ladies, 
To expect that ſrom us, we ſhould ſcarce have hop'd for 


From you ? Fie, fie, the keeping of ones Word is a thing 


Below the Honour of a Gentleman. 

Free. A poor Shift! Fit only to uphold the 54: 
Of a paultry Citizen. 

Sir 75% Come, come, all will be well again, 1 warrant 
You, Lady. 
| La. Cock. Theſe are inſupportable Injuries, but J will 
Bear em with an invineible Patience, and to morrow 
Make him dearly ſenfible how unworthy he has been. 

Sir Fo/. To morrow my Brother Cockewood will be 


Another Man. — So, Boys, and hew do you like the 


Fleſh and Bloed of the Follies? — Heuk, Sly- Girl! — 


And Mad cap, Hey — come, come, you have heard 


Them exerciſe their Tongues a while; now you ſhall ſee 
Them ply their Feet a little: This is a clean limb'd | 
Wench, and has neither Spavin, Splinter, nor Wind- all; 
Tune her a Jig, and play't roundly, you ſhall fee her 
Pounce it away like a nimble Frigot before a freſh 


Gale — Hey, methinks I ſee her under Sail already. 


[Gatty dances a Fig. 
Here's a Girl of 


Sir 52 Hey my little Mad- cap 


The true Breed of the Follies i' fait But hark you, 
Hark you, a Conſultation, Gentlemen — Bear up 


Brother Cockawood a little: What think you, if we pack 

T heſe idle Huſwives to Bed now, and retire into a 

Room by our ſelves, and have a merry Catch, and 

A Bottle or two of the beſt, and perfect the good 

Work, we have ſo unanimouſly carry'd on to-day... 
Sir O/iv. A moſt admirable Intrigue — Tan, dan, 

Da, ra, dan, come, come, march to your ſeveral Quarters; 

Go, we have ſent for a Civil Perſon or two, ne are 

Reſolv'd to fornicate in private. . 


La. Cock. This is a barbarous Return of my 88 


Tres. and Court. Vour humble Servant, Madam. 
" Lacy Cockwood and Sentry. 
Court. 


A 
rt. 


It is to break one's Word, I hope you'll be more n 
Joo keep yours to-morrow. 


She WOU'D # She COU'D. 33 
Court. Hark you ! Hark you' [ Ladies, do not harbour 


Too ill an Opinion of us, for Faith, when you have = 


Had a little more Experience of the World, you'll find 
We are no ſuch abominable Raſcals. 4 
Gat. We ſhall be ſo charitable to think no worſe of 
You, than we do of all Mankind for your ſakes, only 
That you are Perjur'd, Perfidious, Inconſtant, Ingrateful, 
Free. Nay,” nay, that's enough in all Conſcience, 
Ladies; and now you are ſenſible what a ſhameful thing 


* 


a > 


— . 1 * . 


Gat. Invent an Oath, and let it be fo horrid 

Court. Nay, nay, it is too late for Raillery,i Mfaith, Ladies. 
_ Gat. and Aria. Well, your Servant, then. 

Free, and Ceurt. Your Servant, Ladies. 

Sir Oliv. Now the Enemy's march'd out. —— 

* Fo. Then the Caſtle's our own, Boys — Hey. 


And here and there ] had her, 
And every where 1 had her, 

Her Toy was ſuch, that every Touch 
Waou'd make a Lover maader. 


Free. and Court. Hey brave Sir Foſlin ! 
Sir Oliv. Ay, my dear little witty Feliin, let me hugthee. 
Sir Fo/. Strike up you obſtreperous Raſcals, and 
March along before us. [Exeunt finging and dancing. 
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ACT III. SCENE . 
The New-Exchange. 


Bireſs Trincket fing in a Shop. People paſſ us i Are 


Sax. This Happineſs was only meant to Miſtreſs L 
Trinchet, 

Had it not been my good Fortune to-paſs by, by 
Chance, I ſhou'd have loſt my ſhare on 't. 

Court. This is too cruel, Miſtreſs Gazet; when all the 

Vnkindneſs is on your fide," to rally your Servant thus. 

Sax. I vow this tedious Abſence of yours, made me 

Believe you intended to try an Experiment on -44 poor. 
Heart, to diſcover that hidden Secret, how-lo 

Deipairing Lover may languiſn without the fight of the 

2 £3130 Cue F. 


by as in the W HEY $| 7 

Mrs. Tzxinczzr. In 

HAT d'ye buy? what d'ye lack, Lo 

Gentlemen ? Gloves, Ribbons, and Th 

Eſſences; Ribbons, Gloves, and Eſſences ? 4 

Enter Mr. Courtal. 

. Courtal ! I thought you had a Quarrel to the Ce 

Change, and were reſolv d we ſhou d never ſee you here — 

Again. 4 5 

Court. Your Unkindneſs indeed, Mrs. 7. 3 had IT. 
Been enough to make a Man baniſh himſelf for ever. 1 
5 Enter Mrs. Gazet. : Pa 

Finc. Look you, yonder comes fine Mrs. Gazett 5 | 
Thither you intend your Viſit, I am ſure, 1 
Sax. Mr. Courtal]! Your Servant. : In 
Court. Your Servant, Miſtreſs Gaxet. 7 K 
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Court. You are always very pleaſant on this Subject, 
1 Gazet. 

Gaz. And have not you reaſon to be ſo? 

Court. Not that I know of. . 

Gaz. Yes, yon hear the good News. 

Court. What good News? 

Gaz, How well this Diſſembling becomes you! But 
Now I think better on't, it cannot concern-you, you 
Are more a Gentleman, than to have an Amour laſt 
Eonger than an after Term with a Country Lady 
And yet there are ſome, I ſee, as well in the Country, as 
In the City, that have a pretty way of Huſwifing a 


Lover, and can ſpin an Intrigue out a great deal farther, | 
Than others are willing to do. 


Court. What pretty Art have they, good Miſtreſs Gazet ? 
Car. When Tradeſmen ſee themſelves in anſill 
Condition, 
And are afraid of Breaking, can they do better chan to 


Take in a good ſubſtantial Partner, to help carry on their 
Trading? 


Court, Sure you have been at Riddle me, riddle me, 
Lately, you are ſo wond'rous witty. 

Gaz. And yet I believe my Lady Cockwvoed is 0 
Haughty, ſhe had rather give over the Vanity of an 
Intrigue, than take in a couple of young handſome 
Kinſwomen to help to maintain it. 

Court. I knew it wou'd out at laſt; indeed it is the 
Principle of moſt good Women that love Gaming, when 
They begin to grow a little out of play themſelves, to 
Make an Intereſt in ſome young Gameſter or other, in 
| Hopes to rook a Favour now and then: But you are 
Quite out in your Policy, my Lady-Cockawood is none of 
Theſe, I aſſure you — Hark you, Miſtreſs Gazer, 
You muſt needs beſtir your ſelf a little for me this 
Morning, or elſe Heav'n have Mercy on a poor Sinner. 

Gaz. I hope this wicked Woman has no Deſign 


Upon your Body already : Alas! 1 pity your tender 
Conſcience. | Court. 
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36 She Wou'D if 8h COU'D. 
Court. J have always made thee my Confident, and Diſaf 


Now J come to thee as a faithful Counſellor. I am 
Gaz. State your Caſe. Co 
| Court. Why, this Ravenous Kite is upon Wing Hav. 
Already, is fetching a little compaſs, and will be Gaze 
Here within this half Hour to ſwoop me away. F 
Gax. And you wou'd have me your Scar- Crow ? Choi 
Curt. Something of that there is in't; ſhe is ſtill your Wel 
o | | Has 
Gaz. I have furniſh'd her, and the young Ladies, with I Eafi 
A few faſhionable Toys fince they came to Town, to C 
Keep em in Countenance at a Play, or in the Park. * Sure 


Court, I wou'd have thee go immediately to the young At a 
Ladies, and by ſome Device or other intice em hither. | 
Saz I came juſt now from taking meaſure of em for 5 
A couple of Hankerchiefs. 7 

Court. How unlucky's this ! 

Gaz. They are calling for their Hoods and Scarfs, 
And are coming to lay out a little Money in 
Ribbons and Eſfences. I have recommended them to 
Miſtreſs Trincket's Shop here. 

Court. This falls out more luckily than what I had 
Contriv'd my ſelf, or cou'd have done; for here will they | 
Be buſie juſt before the Door, where we had made our 
Appointment : But if this long-wing'd Devil ſhou'd | 
Chance to truſs me before they come. 

Gaz, I will only ſtep up and give ſome Directions to 
My Maid, about a litle Bus'neſs that is in haſte, and 
Come down again and watch her; if you are ſnap'd, 
Tl be with you preſently, and reſcue you I warrant you, Ha 


Or at leaſt ſtay you till more Company comes: She dares M An 
Not force you away in my fight; ſhe knows J am great | 
With Sir Oliver, and as. malicious a Devil as the beſt O 
Of em — Your Servant, Sir. [ Ex. Gazet, See 

55 Enter Freeman. = Yo 
Court. Freeman] "Tis well you are come. <1 
Free. Well! what Counter plot? what hopes of Hi 


— | „ Drain 


$he WOU'D if Se COU'D. x7 
Diſappointing the old, and of ſeeing the young Laces? 
I am ready to receive your Orders. 
Court. Faith, Things are not ſo well contriv'd as 1 cou'd 
| Have wiſh'd em, and yet I hope by the help of Miſtreſs 
Gazet to keep my Word, Frank. 
Free. Nay, now I know what Tool thou haſt made 
Choice of, I make no queſtion but the Bus'neſs will go 
Well forward; but I am afraid this laſt unlucky Bus'neſs 
Has fo diſtaſted theſe young Trouts, they will not be ſo 
Eaſily Tickl'd as they might have been. 
Court. Never fear it, whatſoever Women ſay, I am 
Sure they ſeldom think the worſe of a Man, for running 
At all, *tis a fign of Youth and high Metal, and makes 
Them rather pique, who ſhall tame him: That which 
Troubles me moit, is, we loſt the hopes of Variety, 
And a ſingle Intrigue in Love is as dull as a fingle Plot 


* 


An Audience. 

Free. We cannot be 3 without ſome Underplots i in 
This Town, let this be our main deſign, and if we are 
Any thing fortunate in our Contrivance, we ſhall make 
It a pleaſant Comedy. 

Court. Leave all things to me; and hope the beſt: Be 
Gone, for I expect their coming immediately; walk a 
Turn or two above, or fool awhile with pretty Miſtreſs 
Anvil, and ſcent your Eye-brows and Perriwig with a 
Little Eſſence of Oranges, or ſeſſimine; and when you 
See us all together at Miſtreſs Gazer's Shop, put in as it 
Were by chance: I proteſt yonder comes the old — 


And theſe young Ladies now ? [Ex. Freeman. 

Enter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 

0 Madam, I have ter. here at leaſt an Hour, and time 

Seems very tedious, When it delays ſo great nn, a8 

You bring with you. 

La. Cock. I vow, Sir, I did but ſtay to give Sir Oliver 
His due Correction for thoſe unſeemly Injuries he did me 


In a Play, and will tire a Lover worſe, than t 'other does 


Haggard; to your Poſt quickly ! *Sdeath, where's Gazet 
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5 Blemiſh upon my ſpotleſs Honour. 


ry Sde W OU'D if He CO U. D. 


Laſt Night. Is your Coach ready? 
Court. Yes, Madam : But how will you diol of 
Your Maid? 


La. Cock. My Maid! For Heav'ns Ake, what do yon Your L 
Mean, Sir? Do ever uſe to go abre ad without her? * 
Court. Tis upon no Deſign, Madam, I ſpeak i K - Let out 
Aſſure you; but my Coach Glaſs broke laſt Night, Cat. 


And I was forc'd to bring my Chariot, which can hold 
But two. 

La. Cock. O Heav'n you muſt excuſe me, dear Sir; Cou 
For I ſhall deny my ſelf the ſweeteſt Recreations in the But ſte 
World, rather than yield to any thing that may 8 a Miſch 


| Enter Gazet. | ' * 

Ca. Your humble Servant, Madam. Your: Servant, Co 
Mr. Courtal. i Of al 
Lady and Court: Your Servant, Migreſs Gazzt. La 
Gaz. I am extream glad to ſee your Ladyſhip here, Yet f 

J intended to fend my Maid to your Lodgings this Co 
Afternoon, Madam, to tell you I have a Parcel of new WW Now 
Lace come in, the prettieſt Patterns that ever were ſeen; Any 
For I am very deſirous ſo good a Cuſtomer as your, E you 
' Ladyſhip ſhou'd ſee em firſt; and have your Choice. Tha 
La. Cock. I am much beholden to you, Miſtreſs Gazet, Giv 

J was newly come into the Exchange, and intended to L 
Call at your Shop before I went home. 0 
Enter Ariana amd Gatty. Gazet goes to them. You 


Court. Sdeath, here are your Couſins too! Now there WI 
Is no hope left for a poor unfortunate: Lover to comfort An 
. withal. | Aff 
: Aria. and Gatty. Your Servant, Maire. 5 4 
La. Cock. I am newly come into the Exchange; and 
By chance met with Maſter Cortal here, who will needs A] 
_ Gwe himſelf the n. to play 8 nn and wait 
Upon me. a | 81 
Gat. Does your Lady ſhip come to buy? 
La. Cork, A few Trifles; — Gaxet ſa ys the hy 
as 


S OUD if She COU'D. 39 
Has a Parcel of very fine _new Laces, ſhall we go look 
Upon em: 
of Aria. We will only fancy a Suit of Knots or two at 
This Shop, and buy a little Eſſence, and wait upon 
[Your Ladyſhip immediately. | 
Gat. Miſtreſs Gazet, you are skilld in the 3 


I Let our Choice have your Approbation. 
hola Gat. Moſt gladly, Madam. 
[ A/l go to the Shop to look upon Ware, but Courtal. 
2 2d Lady Cockwood, 
e Court. Sdeath, Madam, if yon had made no Ceremony, 
nut ſtept into the Coach preſently, we had eſcap'd this 
> © WY Miſchief, 
Lag. Cock. My over-tenderneſs of my Honour, has: 
© Blaſted all my Hopes of Happineſs. 
nt, BY Court. To be thus unluekily ſurpris'd in the height 
Of all our Expectation, leaves me no Patience. 
La. Cock. Moderate your Paſſion a little, Sir, I may 
© Vet find out a way. 
Court. Oh tis impoſſible, 0 never think ont 
25 No you have been ſeen with me; to leave em upon 
en; Any pretence will be fo ſuſpicious, that my Concern for 
Four Honour will make me fo feveriſhand diſordered, 
„ That J ſhall loſe the Taſte of 1 the a you: 
480 Give me. 
xo La. Cick. Methinks youare too ſcropuloss,Hereiek: dier 
Court. Beſides the Concern I have for you, Madam: 
OY You know the Obligations I have to Sir Oliver, and 
What Profeſſions of Friendſhip there are on both ſides ;: 
Bye And to be thought Perfidious and Ingrateful, what an 
| Affliction wou'd that be to a generous Spirit! 
5 La. Cock. Muſt we then unfortunately part chus? 
p Court. Now I have better thought on't, that is not 
c Abſolutely neceſſary neither. a 


La. Cock. Theſe Words revive my d ing Joys ; dear 
Sir, 80 on. 


Court. 


1 sb WOU'D y COU'D: 


Court. I will by and by, when I ſee it moſt convenient, Ga 
Beg the Favour of your Ladyſhip and your young The 
EKinſwomen to accept of a Treat, and a Fiddle; you La 
Make ſome little difficulty at firſt, but upon earneſt Co 


Perſuaſion comply, and uſe your Intereſt to make the 


Voung Ladies doſe too: Your Company will ſecure their fe 
 Reputations, and their Company take off from you all L. 
Suſpicion. vou 
La. Cect. The Natural Inclination they have to be 4 


Jigging will make them very ready to comply : But 
What Advantage can this be to our Happineſs, dear Sir? 


Court. Why, firſt, Madam, if the young Ladies, or 955 | 
Miſtreſs Gazet have any doubts upon their ſurprizing us WW Mat 
Together, our joining Company will clear em all; next, WM 14, 
we ſhall have ſome Satisfaction in being an Afternoon Exc 

Together, though we enjoy not err 8 F reedom we ſo C 
Paſſionately deſire. Me 

La. Coc. Very good, Sir. 4 

Court. But then laſtly, Madam, we gain an Fir, 
Opportunity to contrive another Appointment to-morrow, ſ C 
Which may reſtore us unto all thoſe Joys we have been All 

So unfortunately diſappointed of to-day. s GC 
La. Cock. This is a very prevailing Argument indeed; Ma. 
But fince Sir Oliver believes I have conceiv'd ſo deſperat; pur 
A sorrow, tis fit we ſhou'd keep this from his Knowledge. Ger 
Court. Are the young Ladies ſecret? 0 

La. Cock. They have the good Principles not to betray Hit 
N I aſſure you. For 

Court. Then tis but going to a Houſe that is not T. 
Haunted by the Company, and we are ſecure; and nom) Yo! 
I think on't, the Bear in Drum. Lane is the fitteſt Place ( 
For our Purpoſe. ( 

La Cock. I know your Honour, dear Sir, and fabmi 1] 
To your Diſcretion. — Have you gratify'd your Fancies, Fe] 

Couſins ? ¶ To them Ariana, Gatty, and Gazet, from the Shop. Pei 


Aria. We are ready to wait upon you, Madam. 
Get. I ncver ſaw Colours better mingled, 


at, 
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Gaz. How lively they ſet off one another, and how | 
They add to the Complexion! _ 

La. Cock. Mr. Courtal, your moſt humble Ser vant. 

Court. Pray, Madam, let me have che Honour to wait 
Upon you and theſe young Ladies, till 1 ſee you in your 


Coach. 


La. Cock. 1 5 Friendthip to Sir Oliver wou'd engage 


! You in an unneceſſary Trouble. 
Aria. Let not an idle Ceremony take you from me 


Serious Bus'neſs, good Sir. 
Gat. I ſhou'd rather have ex peed to have ſeen you, 
Sir, walking in Weftminfter-Hall, watching to make a 


Match at Tennis, or waiting to Dine with a Parliament 


Man. than to meet you in ſuch an idle Place as the 
Exchange is. 

Court. Methinks, Ladies, you are well acquainted with 
Me upon the firſt Viſic. 
Aria. We received your Character beſore, you know, 
Sir, in the Mulberry Garden upon Oath. 


Court Afide. Sdeath, what ſhall Ido? Now out ces 


All my Roguery. 

Gat. Yet I am apt to believe, Siſter, that was ſome 
Malicious Fellow that wilfully perjur'd himſelf, on 
Purpoſe to make us have an il ee of this worthy 
Gentleman. © 

. Court, Some raſh Man would be apt 3 to enquire 
Him out, and cut his Throat, Ladies, but I heartily 
Forgive him whoſoever he was; for on my Conſcience 
"T wat not ſo much out of Malice to ne, asout of Love to 
Vou he did it. 

Gaz. He might imagine Mr. Courtal was his Rival. 

Court. Very likely, . Miſtreſs Gaxet. 

La. Cock. Whoſoever he was, he was an unworthy | 
Fellow, I warrant him ; 'Mr. Courtal is known to be a 
Perſon of Worth and Honour. 

Aria. We took him for an idle fellow, Madam, and 
Gave but very little Credit to > What he faid. 
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Court. 
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Sir C 
Sir O 
oice, 
Sir 7 
Brother. 
Na te- h. 
Promis 


_ Court, Twas very obliging, Lady, to believe n 
5 , thi 

To the Diſadvantage of a Stranger wh What a work, 
Of young Devils are theſe? 
La. Cock. Since JE are E win to 
rü 8 give 8 ſelf this 

Court. 1 ought to . my Dat. Madam. 

| [Exeunt all but Ariana and Gat | 

Aria. lacks he bluſh'd, and hung down his Rent” LA who 
Suat. A little more had put him as much out of Flame 
Countenance, as a Country- Clown is when he venture; There 
To compliment his Attorney's Dangiter [They fellow, ill d 


Were 


| Sir ( 
What 
e Ger 
S G K N E T1 | 2 
OW. 8 „ T\ » 1 + Wh q : Be in 
Sir Oliver's Dining. Room. Sir 
Enter Sir Joſlin and Serwant ſexrralh. op | ww.) 
Sir Joſ. How now old Bo 4 u Brot | Sir 
Cockwood to Day? : I A Ge 
Serw. He deſires to be in private, Sir. Me, 
pon * N 2 ? what's the matter, Man? Sl 
erv. This is a Day of Humiliation, Sir, with In th 
F y laſt Night's Tranſgreſſion. 0 
r Fof. 1 have Bus'neſs of Conſequence to impart to 
Him, and muſt and will fpeak with him e bo! 
Brother Cockwwood ? 
Sir Oliv. without. Who's that, my Brothe 
, my r Fo 7 
Sir Je. The ſame, the ſame, come away, 5 ly ; | 
Sit Oliv. without. For ſome ſecret Reaſons 1 defire to m 
Be in private, Brother. 1 
6 


Sir Fo. I have ſuch a Deſign on Foot as would draw 
Diogenes out of his Tub to follow it; 3 ; therefore I fay, 
Come away, come —_ | I» * 


Sir 


CC TN TEE „0 


Sh; WOU'D # S COU'D. 43 
$:r Oliver ent'ring in a Night-Gown and Slippers. : 
Sir Oliv. There is ſuch a range Temptation i in thy 
oice, never ſtr. 

Sir 7 %. What, in thy Gown and Slippers yet! Why, 
Brother, I have beſpoke Dinner, and engag'd Mafter 
[Rake-hell, the little ſmart Gentleman I have often 
Promis'd thee to make thee acquainted withal, to bring 
A whole Bevy of Damſels in Sky, and Pink, and 
[Flame-colour'd Taffeta's. Come, come, dreſs thee quickly. 
[There's to be Madam Rampant, a Girl that ſhines, and 


will drink at ſuch a Rate, the's a Miſtreſs for Alexander 
Were he alive 


| Sir Oliv. How unluckily this falls out ! Thomas, 
What Cloaths have I to put on? 

Serv. None but your Penitential ſuit, Sir, all the reſt 
Are ſecur'd. 
Sir Oliv. Oh unſpeakable Misfortune | that 1 bond 
Be in Diſgrace with my Lady now! | 
& Sir Fo. Gome, come, never talk of Cloaths, pur on 

[Any thing, thou haſt a Perſon and a Mien will bear it 
Out bravely.! 
| Sir Oliv. Nay, I know my Behaviour will ſhow Tam 
A Gentleman ; but yet the Ladies will look ſcurvily upon 
Me, Brother, 
Sir Fo. That's a Jeft bfaith! He that has Terra Some 
In the Country, may appear in any thing before 'em. 
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For be that auou'd have a Wench kind, 
Ne er ſmugs up himſelf like a Ninny : 

But plainly tells her bis Mind, 

And tickles ber | firſt with a Guinea. 


Sir Ob. I vow thou hat fuch a bewitching way with 
Thee! 


Sir Fof. How lovely will the Ladies look when they 
Have a Beer-glaſs in their Hands 4 
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44 She WOU'D if $44 OUD. 
Sir Oliv. I vow I have a huge Mind to venture; butt La. 


This ſhou'd come to my Lady's Knowledge. * WTremt 

Sir Fo/. I have beſpoke Dinner at the Bear, the Sent 
Privat Place in Town: There will be no Spies to betray I She ha 
Us, if Thomas be but ſecret, I dare warrant thee, To mj 


Brother Cockawood: Cou 

Sir Oliv. I I have always found T, hs very faithful; i 
But Faith tis too unkind, conſidering how tenderly my 
Lady Loves me. 

Sir Fof. Fie, fie, a Man, and kept fo much under 
Correction of a Busk and a Fan! : 
Sir Oliv. Nay, I am in my Nature as Valiant as any Wpriva 
Man, when once J ſet out; but i'faith I cannot but think . Cor 

How my dear Lady will be concern'd when — comes Dine: 
Home and miſſes me. 5 

Sir 7% A Pox upon theſe Qualms. 

Sir Oliv. Well, thou haſt ſedue d me; but I ſhall 
Look fo untowardly. LF 4 
Sir Fof. Again art thou at it? In, hind make all ti: 

| Haſte that may OM Rake-helt and the Ladies will be 
There before us elſe. =] 
Sir O/iv. Well, thou art an arrant Devil — oy —|. 
For the Ladies, Brother Folley. 2 
Sir Fof. Hey for the Ladies, Brother 8 | 
[Exit finging — For he that wou'd, & c. 


WR IREERD | 
8 0 E. N E III. 


The Bave- a 


Without.) Ho Francis, Humpbrey, ſhow a Room there. 
Enter Courtal, Freeman, Lady Cockwood, Ariana, Gatty, 
—— =, | 
* Court. Pray, Madam, be not ſo full of Apprehenſion; | 
There is no fear that this ſhon'd come to Sir Oliver's 
Knowledge. | La. Cock 
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butifſ La. Cock. I were ruin'd if it ſhou'd, Sir! Dear, how I 
© ETremble! I never was in one of theſe Houſes before. 

e Sent. This is a Bait for the young Ladies to ſwallow ; 
tray She has been in moſt of the Eating-Houſes about Town, 
To my Knowledge. | [ Hide. 

Court. Oh Francis ! 
| Enter Waiter. 
| Wait. Your Lordſhip" s welcome, Sir; but I muſt needs 
Deſire you to walk i into the next Reom, for this i is 


f 


5 — 
Beſpoke. 


thful; 
my 


ler 


— La. Cock. Mr. Courtal, did not you fy this Place was 
my private? 
think i 


Court. I warrant you, ne What Company 
Dines here, Francis? 
Mit. A couple of Country Knights, Sir Foſlin Folly, 
\nd Sir Oliver Cockwoed, very honeſt Gentlemen. 
La. Cock. Combination to undo me! | Ss 
. Court. Peace, Madam, or | hee betray your ſelf tothe 
Waiter. - 
La. Cock. I am'diftratted! Sentry, did not I Clem 
Thee to ſecure all Sir O/iver's Cloaths, and leave nothing 
For him to put on, but his Penitential Suit, that I might 
Be ſure he could not ſtir abroad to day? 

Sent. I obey'd you in every thing, Madam; but I have 
$ Often told you this Sir Fo/ſin is a wicked Seducer, 

Aria. If my Uncle ſees us, Siſter, what will he think 
of us? —- 

Gat. We come but to wait upon her Ladyſhip. 

Free. You need not fear, you Chickens are ſecure 
Under the Wings of that old Hen. 
| Court, Is there to be no Body, Francis, but Sir Oliver 
And Sir Foflin? © 

Wait. Faith, Sir, I was enjoin'd Secrecy ; but you have 
An abſolute Power over me: Coming lately out of the 
Country, where there is but little Variety, they have a, 


Deſign to ſolace themſelves with a freſh Girl or two, as 
I underſtand the Buſineſs. | [Exit Waiter. 


La, Cock, 
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La. Cock. Oh Sentry! Sir Oliver diſloyal ! My 8 15 
Misfortunes come too thick upon me. Old! , 

Court. Afide. New is ſhe afraid of being diſappointed er 
On all Hands. F * , 
La. Cock. I know not what to do, Mr. Courtal I 8 gf 
Would not be ſurpriz'd here my ſelf, and yet I would of vi 
Prevent Sir Oliver from proſecuting his wicked and Uſher 


Perfidious Intentions. W 

Aria. Now ſhall we have admirable Sport, What With * 
Her Fear and Jealouſy. 

Cat. 1 lay my Life ſhe routs the Wenches. 

Enter Waiter. 
Mait. I muſt needs deſire you to ſtep into the next 

Room; Sir Fo/{in and Sir Oliver are below already, 
La. Cock. I have not Power to move a Foot. 

Free. We will conſider what! is to be done . 
Madam. 1 

Court. Pray, Madam, come; I have a Deſign i in my 
Head which ſhall ſecure you, * Sir e and free 
ö You from all your Fears. x 

La. Cock. It cannot be, Sir. 

Court. Never fear it, Francis, you may own 5 
Mr. Freeman and I are in the Houſe, if they ask for us; 
But not a Word of theſe Ladies, as you tender the : 
Wearing of your Ears. [Excunt. 

Enter Sir Joſlin, Sir Oliver and Waiter. 

Sir Fo/: Come, Brother Cockawood, pr ythee be brisk. 

Sir Oliv. I ſhall diſgrace my ſelf for ever, Brother. 

Sir Fof. Pox upon Care, never droop like a Cock in 
Moulting-time; thou art Spark enough in all Conſcience, Þ 

Sir Oliv. But my Heart begins to fail me when I 
Think of my Lady. 

Sir 7% What, more Qualms yet? 

Sir Oli. Well, I will be Courageous: But it is not 
Neceſlary theſe Strangers ſhould know this is n 
Penitential Suit, Brother, 


Sit 


She WOU'D # Sbe COU'D. 47 

Sir Zof. They ſhall not, they ſhall not. Hark you 
Old Boy, is the Meat provided ? Is the Wine and Ice 
Come? And are the Melodious Raſcals at Hand I ſpoke 
For . 
Wait, Every * will be in nat, Sir. 4. 

Sir Fof. If Maſter Rake-hell, with a Coach-full or twa 
Of Vizard-Masks and Silk Petticoats, call at the Door, 
| Uſher em up to the Place of Execution. 

Wait. You ſhall be obey'd, Sir, [Exit Waiter. 

Enter Rake-hell. 

Sir Fo. Ho, here's my little Rake- hell . Brother 

Coclauood, let me commend this ingenious Gentleman to 


Vour Acquaintancc ; he is a Knight of the Induſtry, has 
Many admirable Qualities, I aſſure you. 


a = Sir Oliv. I am very glad, Sir, of this Opportunity to 

| Know on.. 

= RKake, I am happy, sir, if you eſteem me your Servant. 
m lark you, Sir Zofin, is this Sir Oliver Cockword, in 
Earneſt? 
Fu = Sir 7o/. In very good Barak, I aſſure you; he is a 

g Little fantaſtical now and then, and dreſſes himſelf up in 

An old Faſhion; but that's all one among Friends, my 
us: ittle Rate. Hell. 

Sir Oi. Where are the Damſels you tale F of, Brother 
* Jolly? J hope Maſter Rale-hell has not forgot em. 
pats Rake. They are arming for the Rencounter. 
: Sir Fo. What, tricking and trimming ? 
4 Rake. Even fo, and will, be here immediately. 
7 Sir Oliv. They need not make themſelves ſo full ef 
< Temptation; my Brother Folley and I can be wicked 


Enough without it. 


Sir 7a. The Truth i is, my little Rate- bell we are 
Both mighty Men at Arms, and thou u ſhalt ſee us charge 
Anon to the Terror of the Ladies. 

Rake. Methinks that Dreſs, Sir Oliver, is a little too 
dale for a Man of your Capacity. 


Six LE | Sir 
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Sir Ou. I have an odd Humour, Sir. now and then; An 
But I have wherewithal at * to be as ſpruce as any I h. 
Man. | Cor 
Rake. Your Perriwig is ; too ee Sir Oliver, Th 
Your Black Cap and Border is never wore but by a Nat 
Fidler or a Waiter. 8 
Sir Fo/. Pr'ythee, my little Rate bell do not put my Me 
Brother Cockavood out of Conceit with himſelf; methink: 1 
Your Calot is a pretty Ornament, and makes a Man lock Anc 
Both Polite and Politick. . He. 
Rake. I will allow you, *tis a grave Wear, and fit for Swe 
Cut 


Men of Bus neſs, that are every Moment bending of their 
Brows, and ſcratching of their Heads, every Project . 
Would claw out another Perriwig; but a Lover had 
Better appear before his Miſtreis with a bald Pate; twill 


8 

Make the Ladies apprehend a Savor, ſtop their Notes, Wi #4 
And avoid you. 'Slife, Love in a Cap is more ridiculous a Th 
Than Love in a Tub, or Love in a Pipkin. = Cai 
Sir Oliv. I muſt confeſs your whole Head is now in 1h 
Faſhion: but there was a time when your Calot was Fe 
Not ſo deſpicable. | Wi 
Rake. Here's a Perruque, Sir. Ca. 

Sir Oliv. A very good one. 8 
Kate. A very good one! tis the beſt in England. 4 
Pray, Sir Feſſin, take him in your Hand, and draw a Ho 
Comb through him, there's not ſuch another Friz in Sir 
Europe. A, 

Sir Fo/: Tis a very fine one indeed. 15 Lit 

Kate. Pray, Sir Oliver, do me 1 Favour to grace i Ma 
On your Head a little. = Te 

Sir Oliv. To oblige you, Sir. 

Rake. You never wore any thing became you half ſo 1 
Well in all your Life before. 2 
| 5 Fo. Why, you never ſaw him in your Life a 

n 
Rake. That'sall one, Sir, know 'tis impoſuble. Here's þ 5 
a 


A . Sir Oliver, feel him; for Fineneſs, Subſtance, | 
And 
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Me before I ſee the Ladies. | 


n 
—— 


She WOU' D if She COU'D. 45 
And for Faſhion, the Court of France never ſaw a better; 
1 have bred him but a Fortnight, and have him at 
Command already. Clap kim on boldly, never Hat took 
The Fore-cock and the Hind-cock at one motion fo 
Naturally. SK 

Sir Oliv. I think you have a Mind to make a Spark of 


| Rake. Now you have the Mein of a true Cavalier, 
And with one Look may make a Lady kind, and a 


Hector humble: And ſince I nam'd a Hector, here's a 


Sword, Sir: Sa, ſa, fa, try him, Sir Fo/{:x, put him to't, 
Cut through the Staple, run him through the Door, beat 
Him to the Hilts, if he breaks, you ſhall have liberty to 
Break my Pate, and pay me never a Groat ofthe ten for't. 
Sir Fof. Tis a very pretty Weapon indeed, Sir. 
Neale. The Hilt is true French wrought, and doree by 


ne beſt Workman in France. This Sword, and this 


Caſtor, with an Embroider'd Button and Loop, which 


l have to vary him upon Occaſion, were ſent me out of 


France for a Token by my elder Brother, that went over 
With a handſome Equipage, to take the Pleaſure of this 
Campaign. | | : 5 
Sir Oliv. Have you a Mind to ſell theſe things, Sir? 
Rake. That is below a Gentleman; yet if a Perſon of 
Honour, or a particular Friend, ſuch as I efteem you, 
Sir Oliver, take at any time a fancy to a Band, a Cravat, 
A Velvet Coat, a Veſt, a Ring, a Flajolet, or any other 
Little Toy I have about me, I am Good-natur'd, and 
May be eaſily perſuaded to play the Fool upon good 
Terms. . 8 85 . 
; Enter Freeman. 
Sir Fof. Worthy Maſter Freeman / | 
Sir Oliv. Honeſt Frank, how cam'ſt thou to find us 
Out, Man? „ g 1 | 
Free. By meer chance, Sir; Ned Courtal is without 
Writing a Letter, and I came in to know whether you 
Had any particular Engagements, Gentlemen. 
” 1 Sls 


a 
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Sir Oliv. We reſolv'd to be in private ; but you are 


- Men without Exception. Sir 
Free. Methinks you intended to be in private indeed, Lady 
Sir Oliver. *Sdeath, what Diſguiſe have you got on? Inful 


Are you grown grave ſince laſt Night, and come to 
Sin Incognito ? 

Sir Oiv. Hark you in your Ear, Frank, this is my 
Habit of Humiliation, which I always put on the next 
Day after I have tranſgreſſed, the better to make my 
Paciſication with my incens d Lady. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha,. 

Rake. Maſter Freeman, your moſt humble Servant, Sir. 
Free. Oh my little Dapper Officer! are you here? 
Sir Fo/. Ha, Maſter Freeman, we have beſpoke all the 

Jovial Entertainment chat a merry Wag can with for, 
Good Meat, good Wine, and a wholeſome Wench or 
Two for the Digeſtion; we ſhall have Madam Rampant, 
The Glory of the Town, the brighteſt ſhe that ſhines, 
Or elſe my little Rale- hell is not a Man of his Word, Sir. 

Rake. I warrant you ſhe comes, Sir Fo/lin, 


Sir Fo/iin ſings. 


A ND if ſhe comes, ſbe foall not ſcape, 
If Tecenty Pounds ſball win her 3 5 
Her very Eye commits @ Rape 
"Tis fuch a tempting Sinner, 


Enter Courtal. 
Court. Well ſaid, Sir Joſlin, I ſee you hold up Kill, 
And bate not an Ace of your good Humour, 
Sir Fo/. Noble Maſter Courta/! 
Court. Bleſs me, Sir Oliver, what are you going to 


Act a Droll? How the People wou'd throng about you, #7 
If you were but mounted en a few Deal boards 1 in La 
Covent-Garden now! In: 

8 


Sir 
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Sir Oliv. Hark you, Ned, this is the Badge of my 
, Lady's Indignation for my laſt Night's Offence; do not 
Inſult over a poor ſober Man in Affliction. | 

Court. Come, come, ſend home for your Cloaths ; I 
| Hear you are to have Ladies, and you are not to learn 
| At theſe Y ears, how abſolutely neceſſary a rich Veſt and 
A Perruque are to a Man that aims at their Favours. 

Sir Oliv. A Poxon't, Ned, my Lady's gone abroad in 
| A damn'd jealous melancholy Humour, and has 
| Commanded her Woman to ſecure em. 

Court. Under Lock and Key? 

Sir Oliv. Ay, ay, Man, *tis uſual in theſe Caſes, out 
Of pure Love in hopes to reclaim me, and to keep me 
. From doin g my ſelf an Injury by drinking two "MF, 
Loegether. 

Court. What a loving Lady 'tis! 

= Sir Oliv. There are Sots that would think themſelves 
Happy in ſuch a Lady, Ned; but to a true bred 
Gentleman all lawful Solace is Abomihation. 

= Rake, Mr. Courtal, your moſt bumble Servant, Sir. 
: Court. Oh! my little Knight of the Induſtry, I am | 
Glad to ſee you in ſuch good Company. 

Free. Courtal, hark you, are the Masking- habits which 
© You ſent to borrow at the Play-houſe come yet? 

Court, Yes, and the Ladies are almoſt dreſs'd: This 
& Deſign will add much to our Mirth, and give us the 
Benefit of their Meat, Wine, and Muſick for our 
Entertainment. 

l, Free. Twas luckily thought of. 
= Sir Oh. Hark, the Muſic comes. | (Muſick. 
| Sir 72 Hey ! Boys — let em enter, let em enter. 
to Enter Waiter. i 
ou, Wait. An't pleaſe your Worſhips, there is a Mask f 


Ladies without, that deſire to have freedom to come 
In and Dance. a 


Sir 7% Hey Boys 


12 Sh: WOU D F She COU'D. 

Sir Oliv. Did you bid em come in M aſquerade, 
Mr. Ratte. hell!? 

Rake. No; but 1 is a mad Wench, ſhe was 
Half a Dozen times a mumming in private Company 
Laſt Shrowe tide, and I lay my Life ſhe has put em all 
Upon this Frolick. 

Court. They are mettled Girls, I warrant them, 
Sir 7oſlin, let em be whet they will. 

Sir Fof. Let em enter; let em enter, ha Boys. — 


Enter Mufick, and the Ladies in an Antick, and then they 


take out; my Lady Cockwood, Sir Oliver; the young 

Ladies, Courtal and Freeman ; and Sentry, Sir Joſlin; 
and dance a ſet Dance, 

Sir Ov. Oh my little Rogue! have I got thee? How 
I will turn, and wind, and fegue thy Bogy ! 

Sir Fo. Mettle on all ſides, Mettle on all fides, i'faith; 
How ſwimmingly wou d this pretty * e Fully 

Carry a Man * Body! | 


SIN. 6:8. 


0 HE's fo bonny and brit, 
How fbe'd curvet and frish, 
„ a Man were once mounted upon her! 
Let me have but a Leap, 
Where tis wholſome and cheap, | 
A nd a Fig for Jour Perſon of Honour. 


Sir Oliv. Tis true, little Joſlin, rhitk. 
Court. They have warm' d us, Sir Oliver. 

Sir Oliv. Now am I as Rampant as a Lion, Ned, and 
Could love as vigorouſly as a Sea-man that is id 
Landed after an Eafi-India Voyage. | 

Court. Take my Advice, Sir Oliver, do not in your | 
Rage deprive your ſelf of your only hope of an 
Accommodation with your Lady. | 


Sir 


a 


17 


and 
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Sir O/iv, I had rather have a perpetual Civil War, 
Than purchaſe Peace at ſuch a diſhonourable rate. A poor 
Fidler, after he has been three Days perſecuted as 
Country Wedding, takes more Delight in ſcraping upon 
His old ſqueeking Fiddle, than I do in OY on that 
Domeftick Inſtrument of mine. 

Court. Be not fo bitter, Sir Oliver, on your own 


Dear Lady. 


Sir Oliv. I was married to hat when I was young, 


Ned, with a Deſign to be baulk'd, as they tye Whelps 


To the Bell-weather ; where I have been ſo butted, 
'Twere enough to fright me, were I not pure Mettle, 
From ever running at Sheep again. 

Court. That's no ſure Rule, Sir Oliver; for a Wife's a 
Diſh, of which if a Man once ſurfeit, he ſhall have a 
Better Stomach to all others ever after. 

Sir Ok. What a Shape i is here, Ned / ſo exact and 
Tempting, *twou'd perſwade a Man to be an implicite 
Sinner, and take her Face upon Credit. | 

Sir Fof. Come, Brother Cockwood, let us get em to 
Jay aſide theſe Masking Fopperies, and then we'll 85 
'Em i in earneſt: Give us a Bottle, Waiter. - | 

Free. Not before Dinner, good Sir Fo/:n. 

Sir Oliv. Lady, though I have out of Drollery put 
My elf into this contemptible Dreſs at preſent, I am a 
Gentleman, and a Man of Courage, as you ſhall * | 
Anon by my brisk Behaviour. | 

| Rake, Sir Fo/lin ! Sir Oliver! Theſe are none of our 
Ladies, they are juſt come to the Door in a Coach, and 


Have ſent for me down to wait upon em up to you. 


Sir 72. Hey — Boys, more Game, more Game 
Feteh 'em up, fetch 'em u 
Sir OA. Why, what a Day of Sport will here be, 


Nd? [Exit Rake-hell. 
Sir Fo/. They ſhall all have fair Play, Boys. 
Sir Olkw. And we will match our ſelves, and make a 


Prize on't, Ned Courtal and I, againſt Frank Freeman 
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And you Brother Follty, and Rafe. bell ſhall be judge, 


For Gloves and Silk-Stockings, to be beton d as the bs 
Conqueror ſhall fancy, "= 
Sir Fo. Agreed, agreed, agreed. T | 
Court. and Free, A match, a match. TY 
Sir Oliv. Hey Boys! 8 l 
Lady Cockwood connterſit a Fit it. a 
Sent. pulling off ber Mast. O Heay'ns ! my dear ua 
Lady! Help! help! Ane 
Sir OH. What's here? Sentry and my | hady! 'Sdeath, IN 
What a Condition am I in now, Brother Follty ? pr 8 
You have brought me into this Premunire: For Heav'n We My 
Sake run down quickly, and ſend the Rogue and Whores Ou 
Away. Help, help! O help! Dear Madam, ſweet Co 
Lady! [Ex. Sir Joſlin, Sir Oliver-#neeks down by bir, = aj 
Sent. Oh ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone! : Mi 
Free. Give her more Air. Pe 
Court. Fetch a Glaſs of cold Water, Frienan. T] 
Sir Oliv. Dear Madam, ſpeak, ſweet Madam ſpeak, 
Sent. Out upon thee fora vile Hypoerite! thou art 0 
The wicked Author of allthis; who but ſuch a 
Reprobate, ſuch an obdurate Sinner as thou art, could 85 
Go about to abuſe fo ſweet a Lad? R 
Sir Oliv. Dear Sentry, do not ſtab me Vith thy v 
Words, but ſtab me with thy Bodkin rather, that! C 
May here die a Sacrifice at her Feet, for all my diſloyal = 2 
Actions. = 
Sent. No, live, live to be a Reptoach: and Shame to all 91 
Rebellious Husbands; ah, that ſhe had but my Heart! 
But thou haſt bewiteh d her affeQions'; ton ſhou dſt then 7 
Dearly ſmart for this abominable Treaſon, | = 
Gat. So, now ſhe begins to come to her ſelf. | / 
Aria. Set her more upright, and bend her u little 7 
Forward. 1 
La. Cock, Unfortunate Woman ! Jet me 20, why do 
You hold me? Wou'd I had a Dagger at wy Heart, te \ 
Puniſh it for loving that ungrateful Man. b 


dit 
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Sir Oliv. Dear Madam, were I but worthy of your 
Pity and Belief. 
La. Cock. Peace, peace, perſid ious Man, I am too 


Tame and fooliſn Were I every Day at the Plays, 


The Park, and Mulberry Garden, with a kind Look 
Secretly to indulge the unlawful Paſſion of ſome young 


Gallant; or did I affociate my ſelf with the Gaming 


Madams, and were every Afternoon at my Lady Briefs, 
And my Lady Meanawel's at Umbre and Quebas, pretending. 


III Luck to borrow Money of a Friend, and then 


Pretending good Luck to excuſe thePlenty to a Husband, 
My ſufpicious Demeanour had deſerv'd this; but I who- 
Out of a ſcrupulous Tenderneſs to my Honour, and to 
Comply with thy baſe Jealoufte, have deny'd my ſelf 
All thoſe blameleſs Recreations, which a Virtuous Lady. 
Might enjoy, to be thus inhumanly revi'd in my own 
Perſon, and thus unreaſonably 112 and abus'd i in 
Thane too! 


Court. Sure ſhe will take up anon, or crack her Mind. 8 


Or elſe the Devil's in't. 
La. Cock: Do not ſtay and torment me with thy 


Light; go, graceleſs Wretch, follow thy treacherous 


Reſolutions, do, and waſte that poor Stock of Comfort, 
Which I ſhou'd have at home, upon thoſe your ravenous 
Cormorants below: I feel my Paſſion begin to ſwell 
Again. | 

. Now will ſhe get an abſolute Dominion over 
Him, and all this will be my Plague in the end. 

Sir Oliv. running up and down. Ned Courtal, Frank 
Freeman, Couſin Ariana, and dear Couſin Gatty, for 
Heav'ns ſake join all, and moderate her Paſſion —— _ 
Ah Sentry! forbear thy unjuſt Reproaches, take Pity on 
Thy Maſter ! thou haſt a great Influence over her, and 
I have always been mindful of thy Favours. 

Sent. You do not deſerve the leaſt Compaſſion, nor 
Wov'd I ſpeak a good Word for you, but that IK now for 
All en be u to my poor Lady. Der 

C. 4. | 


[She has a little Fit again, 1 


Madam, 
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Madam; do but look up a little, Sir Oliver lyes at your 
Feet an humble Penitent. 
Aria. How bitterly he weeps ! how ſadly he fighs! 
Gat, I dare ſay he counterfeited his Sin, and is real 
In his Repentance. 


Court. Compoſe your ſelf a little, pray Madam; all 


This was meer Rallery, a way of Talk, which Sir Oliver, 


Being well bred, has learned among the Gay People of 
The Town. 

Free. If you did but know, Madam, what an odious 
Thing it is to be thought to lovea Wife in good 
Company, you wou'd eaſily forgive him. 

La. Cock. No, no, twas the mild Correction which I 
Gave him for his inſolent Behaviour laſt Night, that has 
Encourag d him again thus to inſult over my Affections. 

Court. Come, come, Sir Oliver, out with your | 
Boſom-ſecret, and clear all things to your Lady; is it 
Not as we have ſaid? 

Sir Oliv. Or may I never have the Happineſs to be 
In her good Grace agatn ; and as for the Harlots, dear 
Madam, here is Ned Ceuthal, and Frank Freeman, that 
Have often ſeen me in Company of the wicked, let 
Em ſpeak, if they ever knew me tempted to a 
Diſloyal Action in their Lives. 

Court. On my Conſcience, Madam, I may more 
Safely ſwear, that Sir Oliver has been conſtant to your 


Lady ſhip, than that a Girl of Twelve Years old has her 


Maidenhead this warm and ripening Age. 
Enter Sir Joſlin. + 

"Sir Oliv, Here's my Brother Fo/ley too can witneſs 
The Loyalty of my Heart, and that I did not intend 
Any Treaſonable Practice againſt your Lie in 
The leaſt. 

Sir 7%. Unleſs feguing em with a Beer-GlaG, be 
Included in the Statute. Come, Maſter Courtal, to 
Satisfie my Lady, and put her in a little good Humour, 

Let us ſing che Catch I taught you Ne. that was 


Made 


„ ww 


er, 


5 — 


Out here? 
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M as by a Country Vicar on my Brother . 


And me. ; 
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| They ing. 


„ E 0 Wenching are J 
Fit to pleaſe Beardleſs Boys, 
T are Sports wwe hate worſe than a Leaguer ; 
When we Vifit a Miſs, 
We ftill brag how we Kiſs, 
But 'tis 1 a Ban abe fegue her. 0 


Sir To. Cn, come, Madam, let all things beforgot ; 
Dinner is ready, the Cloth is laid in the next Room, 
Let us in and be merry; there was no harm meant as I 
Am true little ZJofin. . 

La. Cock. Sir Oliver knows I can't be angry with him, 
Though he plays the naughty Man thus: But why, my 
Dear, wou'd y' expoſe your ſelf in this ridiculous Habig, 
To the Cenſure of both our Honours ? | 

Sir Oliv. Indeed I was te blame to be road} 3 
I intended dutifully to retire into the Pantry, and there 
Civilly to divert my ſelf at Back-Gammon with the 
Butler. 

Sir Fof. Faith, F muſt ev'n own, the Fault was mine, 
I intic'd him hither, Lady, | 

Sir Oliv. How the Devil, Ned, came they tofind us 
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Court. No Blood- hound draws ſo ſure as a jealous | 
Woman. 


Sir Oliv. I am afraid 7. homas has been unfaithful = 
Pr'ythee, Ned, fpeak to my Lady, that there may be a 
Perfect Underſtanding between us, and that Sentry may 
Be ſent home for my Cloaths, that I may no longer wear 
The Marks of her Diſpleaſure. 
Court. 2 me alone, Sir Oliver. 
[ He goes to my * Cock wood. 
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How do you find your ſelf, Madam, after this violent 
Paſſion? 

La. Cock. This has been a lucky Adventure, 
Mr. Courtal. 


Now am I abſolute Miſtreſs of 25 own Conduct for a 
Time. 

| Court, Then ſhall I be a happy Man, Madam: I kney 
This wou'd be the Conſequence of all, and yet cou'd not 
J forbear the Project. + 

Sir Oliv. How didſt thou ſhuffle away Rake-hel! and 
The Ladies, Brother? Io Sir Joſlin. 

Sir Fo/. I have appointed em to meet us at ſix a 
Clock at the New Spring- Garden. 

Sir Oliv. Then will we yet, in ſpight of the Stars 
That have croſs d us, bz in Conjunetion with Madam 
Rampant, Brother. 

Court. Come, Gentlemen, Dine is on the Table. 

Sir 70% Ha ! Slie- Girl and Mad-cap, I'Il enter 


You, i faith; ſince you have found the way to the Bear, 
Ill fegue you. 
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at 


Ar * SCENE I. 


S. CE NE, A Dining- Room. 
lin. Euter Lady Cock wood. 
Lady Cock WoOoO p. 
A Lady cannot be too jealous of her Servant's : 
8 this faithleſs and inconſtant Age; 
His amorous Carriage to that prating Girl to-day, ' 
Though he pretends it was to blind Sir Oliver, I fear 14 bal 
Will prove a certain ſign of his revolted Heart; the "of 9 * 
Letters I have count erfeited in theſe Girls Names will 1 
Clear all; if he accept of that Appointment, and refuſes | 
Mine, I need not any longer doubt. | 
Enter Sentry. 
Sentry, have the Letters and Meſlge been deliver'd, as 1 
Directed? | 
Sent. PunQually, Madam; I knew they were to be 
Found at the latter end of a Play, I ſent a Porter firſt with 
The Letter to Mr. Caurtal, who was at the King's: houſe, 
He ſent for him out by the Door-keeper, and deliver dif |! 
Into his own Hands. } 
La. Cock. Did you keep on your Vizard, that the [ 
Fellow might not know how to * an?! 
. Sent. I did, Madam. $ 
La. Cock. And how did he receive it? TO 
Sent. Likea 'Traitor to all e with all the ſigns 
Of Joy imaginable. 


La. Cock. Be not angry, Sentry, tis as my Heart 
Wiſh'd it: What did you do with the Letter to 
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Mr. Freeman ? For I thought fit to deceive 'em both, 
To make my Policy leſs ſuſpicious to Courtal. 

Sent. The Porter found him at the Duke's Houſe, 
Madam, and deliver'd it with like Care. | 

La. Cock, Very well. 

Sent. After the Letters were deliver'd, Madam 11 
Went my ſelf to the Play - houſe, and ſent in for 
Mr. Courtal, who came out to me immediately; I told 
Him yout Lady ſhip preſented your humble Service to 
Him, and that Sir O/zver was going into the City with 
Sir Joſlin, to viſit his Brother Cockawood, and that it 
Wou'd add mach more to your Ladyſhip's Happineſs, 
If he wou'd be pleas'd to meet you in Grays- Inn Walks 
This lovely Evening. 

La. Cock. And how did he entertain the Motion ? 

Sent. Bleſs me! I tremble ſtill to think upon it! I 
Cou'd not have imagin'd he had been ſo wicked; he 
Counterfeited the greateſt Paſſion, railed at his Fate, 
And ſwore a thouſand horrid Oaths, that fince hecame 
Inte the Play-houſe, he had notice of a Buſineſs that 
- Concern'd both his Honour and Fortune; and that he 
Was an undone Man, if he did not go about it preſently ; 
Pray'd me to deſire your Ladyſhip to excuſe him this 
Evening, and that to-morrow he wou'd be wholly at 
Your Devotion. 


La. Cock. Ha, ha, ha! he little thinks how much he 
Has oblig'd me, 


Sent. I had much ado to uber upbraiding him with | 


His Ingratitude to your Ladyſnip. 
La. Cock. Poor Sentry ! be not concern'd for me, I have 
Conquer'd my Affection, and thou ſhalt find it is not. 
Jealouſie has been my Counſellor in this. Go, let our 
Hoods and Masks be ready, that I may ſurprize Courtah, 
And makethe beſt Advantage of this lucky Opportunity. 
Sent. I obey you, Madam. [Exit Sentry. 
La. Cock. How am I fill'd with Indignation? To find 
My Perſon and mx 1 both deſpis'd, and what is 


More, | 


"the WOU'D if She co. br 


More, ſo much precious Time fool'd away in fruitleſs 
Expectation: I wou'd poiſon my Face, fo I might be 
Reveng'd on this ungrateful Villain. 7 ; 
Enter Sir Oliver. 
Sir Oliv. My Deareſt! 
La. Cock. My deareſt dear! pr 'ythee 15 go into the 
City to- night. 
| Sir Oliv. My Brother Folley is gone before, and L 
Am to call him at 8 Trot” . Chamber 1 in the 
Temple. 
ba, Cock. Well, if you did but know the Fear I have 
| Upon me, when you are abſent, you would not ſeek 
io | Occaſions to be from me thus. | 
Sir Oliv. Let me comfort thee with a Kiſs ; what 
© Sheuld'ſ thou be afraid of? ; 
| La. Cock. I cannot but believe that every Womin that 
Lees thee muſt be in love with thee as I am: Do not 
lame my Jealouſie. 


Sir Oliv. I proteſt I wou'd 95 a Counteſs rather 
Than abuſe thee, poor Heart. 
N La. Cock. And then you are ſo deſperate upon the leaft 
„ [Rf Occaſion, I ſhou'd have acquainted you elſe with 
 [EScmething that concerns your Honour, 
Sir Oliv. My Honour! you ought in Duty to do it. 
La. Cock, Nay, I knew how paſſionate you wou'd be ; 


\ 


8 Preſently; therefore you ſhall never know it. 
: Sir O. Do not leave me in doubt, I ſhall ſuſpect 
ith : Every one I look upon; I will kill a Common 

f f Council-man or two before ] come back, if you do not 
ve Tell me. 

. La. Cock. Dear, bas | tremble! Will you promiſe 


Me you will not Quarrel then? If you tender my Life | 
And Happineſs, I am ſure you will not. | 


Sir Oliv. I will bear any thing rather than be an 
Enemy to thy Quiet, my Dear. 


Lua. Cock. I cou'd wiſh Mr. Courtal a Man of better 
: Principles, becaufe I know you love him, my Dear. 


+8 We | 


6: $he WOU'D if 8+ Cobb. 

Sir Oliv. Why, what has he done? 

La. Cock. I always treated him with great Reſpects 
Out of my regard to your Friendſhip ; but he, like 
An impudent Man as he is, 'to Day miſconſtruing my 
_ Civility, in moſt unſeemly Language, made a foul 
Attempt upon my Honour. 

Sir Oliv. Death, and Hell, and Furies, I will have m. 
Pumps, and long Sword! 
La. Cocl. Oh, I ſhall faint! Did not you promiſe me 
You wou'd not be ſo raſn? 0 
Sir Oliv. Well, I will not kill ** for fear of 


M.urdering thee, my Dear. ; 
La. Cock. You may decline'your Friendſhip, and bw | 
Your Coldneſs give him no Encouragement to viſit ou : 


Family. 
Sir Oliv. I chink thy Adviee the beſt for this once 


Indeed ; for it is not fit to publiſh ſuch a Bub neſs: Bui 
Fe ſhou'd be ever tempting or attempting, let me kno 


It, Pr'ythee my Dear. 


La. Cock. If you moderate your felf accordi ng to my E 


Directions now, I ſhall never conceal any thing from 


Vou, that may increaſe your juſt Opinion of my 
Conjugal Fidelity. 


Sir Ov. Was ever Man bleſs d with ſuch a Virtuous 1 
LA i : 


Lady! —— Vet cannot 1 forbear going a 
Ranging again. Now muſt T to the Spring-Garden to 
Meet my Brother Folley, and Madam Rampant. 


La. Cock. Pr'ythee,beſogoodto think how melanchaj 1 
I ſpend my time here; for I have Joy in no Company i 


But thine, and let that bring thee home a little ſooner. 

Sir O/iv. Thou haft been ſo kind in this Diſcovery, 
That I am loth to leave thee. 

La. Cock. I wiſh you had not been engag d ſo far. 
Sir Ouw. Ay, That s it: Farewel, my virtuous 
Dear. [Exit Sir Olive 

La. Cock. Farewel, my deareſt Dear. I know he has 
Not Courage enough to queſtion Conrta/; but this wil 


Make 
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Juſtifie my Baniſhing that falſe Fellow our Houfe; it is 
Not fit a Man that has abus'd my Love, ſhou'd come 
Hither and pry into my Actions; beſides, this will 
Make his Acceſs more difficult to that wanton 
Enter Ariana and Gatty ewith their Hoods and Mak. 

Whither are you going, Couſins ? 

Gat. To take the Air upon the Water, Madam. 

Aria. And for Variety, to walk a Turn or two in 


The new Spring- Garden. 


La. Cock. I heard you were. gone abroad with 
Mr. Courtal, and Mr. Freeman. © 

_ Gat. For Heav'ns ſake why ſhou'd your Ladyſhip have 
Such an ill Opinion of us? 

La. Cock. The Truth is, before-I-faw you, I believ'd 
It meerly the Vanity of that prating Man; Mr.-Gourtal 
Told Miſtreſs Gaze? this Morning, that you were ſo 
Well acquainted already, that you wow'd meet him 


L And Mr. Freeman any where, and that you had 


Promis'd em to receive and make We by 
Letters. 

Gat. Oh impudent Man! 

Aria. Now you ſee the Cenſequence, Siſter, of our 
Rambling ; they have rais'd this falſe Story from our 
Innocent fooling with 'em in the Mulberry-Gardan laſt 
Night. 


Gat, I could almoſt forſwear ever ſpeaking to a oo 


La. Coct. Was Mr. Courtalin the Mulberry-Garden 
Laſt Night? 


Aria. Yes, Madam. | 
La. Cock. And did he ſpeak to you? 


Gat. There paſs'd a little harmleſs Racllery betwixt us; 
But you amaze me, Madam. 


Aria. I cou'd not imagine any Man cou'd be thus 
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Make him hate him, enereaſe his Confidence of me, and 
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. La. Cock. He has quite loſt my good Opinion too: 
In Duty to Sir Oliver, I have hitherte ſhow'd him ſome 
Countenance; but I ſhall hate him hereafter for your 
Sakes. But I detain you from your Recreations, 
Couſins, 
Sat. We are very inch oblig'd to your Ladyihip for 
This Timely Notice. 
Aria. and Gat. Your Gereant, Madam, : | 
[Ex. Ariana and Gatty, 
14 Cock. Your an, Couſins. In the 
Mulberry- Garden laſt Night! when J fat languifhing, 
And vainly expecting him at home: This has incens'd 


Me fo, that I could kill him. Iam glad theſe Girls are Sir 
Gone to the Spring Garden, it helps my Deſign; the Ra 
Letters I have counterfeited, have appointed Courta/ and Sir 
Freeman to meet them there, they will produce em, and But w 
Confirm all I have ſaid: I will daily poiſon theſe Girls . Ra 
With ſuch Lies as ſhall make their Quarrel to Cour:a! [MY After 
Irreconcileable, and render Freeman only ſuſpected; for That 
J wou'd not have him thought equally guilty : He ſecretly Repa 
Began to make an Addreſs to me at the Bear, and this Sir 
Breach ſhall give him an Opportunity to purſue it. 5 | Little 
Enter Sentry. . 

Seat. Here are your things, Madam. 5 Look 
La. Cock. That's well: Oh Sentry! I ſhall once more To g 

Be happy; for now Mr. Courtal has given me an And 
Occaſion that I may without Ingratitude check his 1 Has 
Unlawful Paſſion, and free my ſelf from the trouble of >, And 
An Intrigue, that gives me every Day ſuch fearful = 
Apprehenſions of my Honour. R. 
* x. Lady Cockwood and Sentry. Fo 

iw 


SCENE 


New Spring-Garden. 


Enter Sir Joſlin, Rake-kell, and Waiter. 


Wait. Will you be pleaſed to walk into an Arbour, 
Gentlemen. | 

Sir 70% By and by, good Sir. 

Rake. I wonder Sir Oliver is not come yet. | 
Sir Je. Nay, he will not fail I warrant thee, Boy; 


Vat what's the matter with thy Noſe, my little Rake-hell? | 


= Rake. A fooliſh Accident ; jeſting at the Fleece this 
= Afternoon, I miſtook my Man a little; a dull Rogue 
That could not underſtand Raillery, made a ſudden 
EKepartee with a-Quart-pot, Sir Fein. 
= Sir Fo; Why didſt not thou tic him to the Wall, wy 
Little Rake-bell ? i 
5 Rake. The Truth is, Sir Follin, he deſerv'd i it; but 
Look Jou, in Caſe of a doubtful Wound, I am unwilling 
To give my Friends too often the Trouble to Bail me; 
And if it ſhou'd be Mortal, you know a younger Brother 
Has not wherewithal to rebate the Ed ge of a Witneſs, 
And mollifie the Hearts of a jury. 
= Sir J7e/. This is very prudently conſiderd indeed. 
Kale. "Tis time to be wiſe, Sir; my Courage has 
Almoſt run me out of a conſiderable Annuity. When I 
Liv d firſt about this Town, I agreed with a Surgeon for 
Twenty Pounds a Quarter to cure me of all the Knocks, 


Braiſes, and Green Wounds I ſhou'd receive, and in one 
Half Year the poor Fellow begg'd me to be releas d of his 


Bargain, and ſwore I wou'd undo him elſe in . and 
; Ralſom, | 


Enter | 
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6 Shs WOU'D F Se COU'D. 
Enter Sir Oliver. | 

Sir 7e. Ho! Here's my Brother Cockwaord come. 

Sir Oliv. I, Brother Fo/ley, I have kept my Word, 
You ſee; but tis a barbarous thing to abuſe my Lady, 
IT have had ſuch a Proof of her Virtue, I will tell thee 
All anon. But where's Madam Rampant, and the reſt of 
The Ladies, Mr. Rake-hell, | 

Rake. Faith, Sir, being diſappointed at Noon, they 
Were unwilling any more to ſet a certainty at hazard: 
Tis Term time, and they have ſeverally betook 
"Themſelves, ſome to their Chamber. practice, and other 
To the Places of publick Pleading. 


Sir Oliv. Faith, Brother Folley, let us ev'n go into an 
Arbour, and then fegue Mr. Rate Hell. 
Sir Foſ. With all * Heart, wou'd we had Madam 
* 
81 N G 8. 


| 8 H E's as frolick and free 
As her Lovers dare be, 
Newer awd by a fooliſh Punctilio; 
She'll not fart From her place, 
Z honpb thot nam a Black Ace, 
And will drink a Beer. Glaſs to Spudillio. 


Hey, Boys! Come, come, come, let's in, and delay 

Our Sport no longer. 5 

TEE xit ſinging, She'll not ſtart from her, &. 

Enter Courtal and Freeman feveralhy. 5 

Court. Freeman ! © # 

Free. Courtal, What the Devil's the matter with thee! - 

I have obſerv'd thee prying up and down the Walks like We 

A Citizen's Wife that has drop'd her Holiday 

Pocket-Handkerchief. 

Court. What unlucky Devil has brought thee hither? 
Free. I believe a better-natur'd Devil than yours, 

Courtal, if a Leveret be better Meat than an old * 
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That has been cours'd by moſt of the young Fellows of 
Her Country: I am not working my Brain for a 
Comiter-plot, a Diſappointment is not my Bus'neſfs, 

Court. You ate miſtaken, Freeman: Priythee be gone, 
And leave me the Garden to my felf, or I ſhall grow 
Teſty as an old Fowler that is put by bis hoot, after be 
Has crept half a Mile upon his Belly. 

Free. Pr'ythee be thou gone, or I ſhall take it as 
Unkindly as a Chymiſt wou'd, if thou ſhould'ſt kick 
E Down his Limbeck in the very Minute that he look'd 

For Projection. 

Court. Come, come, you muſt yield, Freeman, your 
Bus'neſs cannot be of ſuch Conſequence as mine. 

Free. If ever thou hadſt a Bus'neſs of ſuch 
Conſequence in thy Life as mine is, I Will condeſcend to 

Be made incapable of Affairs preſently. 

Court. Why, I have an Appointment made me, Man, 
Without my ſeeking, by a Woman for whom I wou'd 


Have mortgag'd my whole Eſtate to have had herabroad 
But to break a-Cheeſe-cake. 


Free. And J have an Appointment made me without 
My ſeeking too, by ſuch a ſhe, that T will break the 
Whole Ten Commandments, rather than diſappoint l- —_ 
Of her breaking one. 

Court. Dome, ydu do but jeſt, Freeman; à e 
Miſtreſs con d not be more malicious than thou art: 
| Pr'ythee be gone | 

Free. Pr — de thou be gone. | 

Court. Sdesth! the fight of thee will ſcare 1 my Woman 
For ever. 
hee Free. Sdeath the ght of the wil Hake my Woman 
« like Believe me the falſeſt Villain breathing. 


Court. We ſhall ſtand K 'till we are both anddne, 
And I know not how to help it 
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er? Fra. Letus proceed honeſtly like Friends, diſcover 
| The Truth of things to one another, and if we cannot 
if, Keconcile our Bus neſs, we will draw Cuts, and part 


That Fairly. | Court, 


— ee en ee Ee ee des can hr ne 


Allowable at the latter end of an Intrigue, and ſhou'd 


Same. 
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Court. I do not like that way; for Talk is only 


Never be us d at the beginning of an Amour, for fear of 


Frighting a young Lady from her good Intentions — wich 
Yet I care not, though I read the Letter, but I vil Fre 
Conceal the Name. 


Free. T have a Letter too, and aw content to 40 the . Co 


Court. — Sir, in ſending you this Later, I proceed 
Againſt the Modeſty of our Sex. 


Free. Sdeath, this begins juſt like my Letter. 
Court. Do you read on then 


Free. reads. But let not the good Opinion 1 have 


Conceiv'd of you, make you too ſevere in your Save 
Cenſuring of me. —— —_ h 2 Of h 
Court. Word for Word. = 7; 
Free. Now do you read again. en 
Court. reads. If you give your ſelf the Trouble to be ton 
Walking in the New Spring-Gardex this Evening, I will WY Not 
Meet you there, and tell you a Secret, which I have Ty 
Reaſon to fear, becauſe it comes to your Knowledge by ” Hor 
My means, will make you hate yeur humble Servant. C 
Free. Verbatim my Letter, Hey-day! Urne 
Court. Pr'ythee let's nen the "PM | 2 | Toy 
: [Dey compare em. 70 

; Free. *Sdeath, the Hand's the ſame. i F 
Court. T hope the Name is not the ſame too mon , Ine 
Free. If it be. we are finely jilted, Fa ich. Ha. 
Court. I long to be undeceiv'd ; pr'ythee do tho tron þ : © Le: 
Firſt, Freeman. Y Fa 
Free. No —— but both together, if you will, 10 
Court. Agreed. | 5 Þ h 
Free. Ariana. Was + | $ £ Jad 
Court. Gatty — Ha, ha, ha. ; H 
Free. The little Rogues are maſculine in \ their. ** 
Proceedings, and have made one another Confdents in BY 17 


Their Love, | ir Ata i nut 
9 5 | Court 
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Court. But 1 do not like this altogether ſo well, 


- Frank ; I wiſh they had appointed us ſeveral Places: 
aof For though tis evident they have truſted one another 
— {MW With the Bargain, no Woman ever Seals before Witneſs. 
Il Free. Pr'ythee how didſt thou eſcape the Snares of the 
Old Devil this Afternoon? 
che Court. With much ado: Sentry had ſet me; if her 
a | Ladyſhip had got me into her Clutches, there had been 
c 


No getting off without a Reſcue, or paying down the 
Money; for ſhe always Arreſts upon Execution. 
Free. You made a handfome Lie to her Woman. 
Court. For all this, I know ſhe's angry; for ſhe thinks 
Z Nothing a juſt Excuſe in theſe Caſes, though it were to 
Save the Forfeit of a Man's Eſtate, or 1 the Life 
of her own natural Brother. 5 
Frs. Faith, chou haſl not done altogether like a 
Centleman with her, thou ſhou'dit faſt thy ſelf up to a 
to be Stomach now and then, to oblige her; if there were, 
Nothing in it, but the hearty, Welcome, methinks 
7 Tere enough to make thee bear ſometimes with the 
= Homelineſs of the Fare. 
= Court. I know not what I might doina Camp, where 
There was no other Woman; but I ſhall hardly in this 
Town, where there is ſuch Plenty, forbear good Meat, 


8 Jo get my ſelf an Appetite to Horſe-fleſn. 
Pires. This is rather an Averſion in thee, than any 
[HE Real Fault in the Woman; if this lucky Bus neſs 
for ' Had not fallen out, I intended with your good 


Leave to have outbid you for her Ladyſhip' 5 
Favour. 7 35 
Court. 1 ſhould never have conſented to that, 7 3 
Though I am a little reſty at preſent, I am not wy 2 
: lade but I ſhou'd ſtrain if another rid againſt me; I 
Have ere now lik'd nothing in a Woman that I have 
ts in Low d at laſt in ſpight wy, becauſe another had a 
Mind to her. | 


uri. 


DRE | : Free. 
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Free. Yonder are a couple of Viaards tripping toward; 
Us. 

Court. "Tis aw 1 1 faith, 

Free. We need not divide, ſince they. come. together, 

Court. I was a litrle afraid when we compar'd Letters 
They had put a Trick upon us; but now am 1 
Confirm'd they are mighty honeſt. 

Enter Ariana and 1 


Aria. We cannot avoid e 


Gat. Let us diſſemble our Knowledge e of their Buſinef 
A little, and then take em dawn i in che height of their 
Aſſurance. 


Court. and Free. Your Servant, Ladies. IP 
Aria. I perceive it is as impoſlible, Gentlemen, to 
Walk without you, as without our Shadows ; never 


Were poor Women ſo haunted; by the Ghoſts of their 
Self-murder'd Lovers. 


Gat. If it ſkou'd be our good Fortunes to have you in 
Love with us, we will take Care you fhall not grow 
Deſperate, and leave the World in an ill Humour. 

Aria. If you ſhou'd, certainly your Ghoſts wou'd be 
Very malicious. 

Court. "Twere. pity you ſhou'd have your Curtains 
Drawn in the dead of the Night, and your pleaſing = 


Fries. Shall we walk a Turn "i 
Aria. By your ſelves, if you pleaſe. 


Gat. Our Company may put'a Conſtraint upon vous 
For I find you daily hover about theſe Gardens, as a g To 


Kite does about a Backſide. vatching an ea o 

Catch up the Poultry. : 

Aria. Woe be to the Daughter or Wife of ſeme | 

Merchant-Taylor ; or poor Felt-maker now ; for you Mi 

Aa. Row to Fer ball uit fame ſuch Plot een 4 
Cit £ 


Fres. 
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Free. You wrong us, Ladies; our Bus neſs has happily 
ds succeeded, ſince we have the Honour to wait upon you. 
Gat. You could not expect to fee us here. 
Court. Your True Lever, Madam, when he miſſes 
is Miſtreſs, is as reſtleſs as a Spaniel that has loſt his 
Maſter ; he ranges up and down the Plays, the Park, and 
All'the Gardens, and never ſtays long, but where he has 
he 3 to ſee her. 
I ſuppoſe your Miſtreſs, Mr. Courtal, is any 
ond Woman you are acquainted with. 
8 Do not think, Madam, I have that falſe 
Meaſure of my Acquaintance, which Poets have of their 
F erſes, always to think the laſt beſt, though 1 1 
Vou fo, in Juſtice to your Merit. 
N Gat. Or if you de not love her beſt, you h love 
Tro talk of her moſt; as a barren Coxcomb that wants 


N. 
ters, 


8 : D iſcourſe, 1s ever entertaining Company out of the laſt | 
in Book he read in. | 


Court. Now you accuſe me moſt unjuſtly, Madam: 
Pho the Devil, that has common Senſe, will go a 
EBirding with a Clack in his Cap? 

Aria. Nay, we do not blame you, Gentlemen; every 
Pune in their way; a Huntſman talks of his Dogs, a 
alconer of his Hawks, a Jockey of his Horſe, and & 
Vallant of his Miſtreſs. 


ould foon grow as dull as Matrimony. 
= Court. Whatſoever you ſay, Ladies, I cannot believe 
ou think us Men of ſuch abominable Principles. 


24 


af b ro boaſt of the Favours of a M iſtreſs, as to deny the 


Tourteſies of a Friend. 
: Court. A Friend that bravely \ ventures his Life in the 
; Field to ſerve me, deſerves but equally with a Miſtreſs 


hea ſhe does it as generouſly too, and with as little 
cremony. = 


| Get. Without the Allowance of this Vanity, an Amour 


Free. For my part, I have ever held it as ingrateful 
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What kindly expoſes her Honour to oblige me, eſpecially 


Vie. 
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4 trees Lear? wrote mn Thrp re we. — 8 — 


Haſt already done me. 
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Free. And I wou'd no more betray the Honour of 
Such a Woman, than I wou'd the Life of a Man that F. 
Shou'd Rob on purpoſe to ſupply me. Unk 

Gat. We believe you Men of Honour, and know it i 
Below you to talk of any Woman that deſerves it. 


Aria. You are " generous you ſeldom inſult after 4 
Victory Ine 
Sat. And ſo vain, that you always triumph before it, C 

Court. Sdeath! what's the meaning of all this? As | 

Sat. Though you find us ſo kind, Mr. Courtal pry F 
Do not tell Miſtreſs Gazet to Morrow, that we came Ene 
Hither on purpoſe this Evening to meet you. | Con 
Court. I would as ſoon Print it, and Fee a Fellow n G 
Poſt it up with the Play. bills. 10 
Sat. You have repos d a great deal of Confidence in I he 
Her, for all you pretend to this ill Opinion of her is 
Secrecy now. = Me 
Court. I never truſted her with the Name of a Miri 4 
That 1 ſhou'd be jealous of, if I ſaw her receive Fruit, a 4 
And go out of the Play- houſe with a Stanger. 10 
Cat. For ought as I ſee, we are infinitely oblig'd to Are 
You, _ _ -- 

Court, Tis impoſſible to be inſenſible of ſo muck iſt 
SGoodneſs, Madam. = 7 

| Gat. What Goodneſs, pray Sir? = ( 

Court. Come, come, give over this Raillery. Y My 


Sat. You are ſo ridiculouſly unworthy, that 'twere a 1 
Folly to reprove you with a ſerious Look. | ; 
Court. On my Conſcience, your Heart begins to fail 5 


You, now we are coming to the point, as a young = ( 
Fellow's that was never in the Field before. Ha 
Gat. Yeu begin to amaze me. 1 
Court. Since you your ſelf ſent the Challenge, you No 
Muſt not in Honour flie off now. Fre 
Gat. Challenge! O Heavens! this confirms all: ( 
Were I a Man, I wou'd kill thee for the Injuries thou of 


Fri. 
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: Free: to' Aria. Let not your Suſpicion of my 
that Unkindneſs make you thus ſcrupulous: was ever City 
„it h Ill treated, that ſurrendred without Aſſault or 


Summons ? 
Aria. Dear Sifter, what ill Spirit brought us hither ? 
q I never met with ſo much Impudence in my Life. 
re . Court. Afide. Hey Jilts! they are as good at it r 
As the old one, i'faith. 
pri Free. Come, Ladies, you have exercis d your Wit 
ame | Enough ; z you wou'd not venture Letters of ſuch | 
[IE Conſequence for a Jeſt only. 8 
ow to Gat. Letters! bleſs me, what will this come to? 
Court. To that none of us ſhall have cauſe to repent, 
e in © | hope, Madam. 
Aria. Let us fly em, Siſter, they are Devils, and not 
Men, they could never be ſo malicious elle. 
Enter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 
Ia. Cock. Your Servant, Couſins, | 
= Court. Starting. Ho my Lady Cockawood ! My Ears 
Are, grown an Inch already. 
; Aria. My Lady! She'll think this an Appointment, 
C Siſter, 
Free. This is Madam Matchiavil, I ſuſpect, Courtal. 
Court. Nay, 'tis her Plot doubtleſs: Now am I as 
Much out of Countenance, as I ſhould be if Sir Oliven 
| Shou'd take me making bold with her Ladyſhip. 
N La. Cocł. Do not let me diſcompole you, I can walk 
Ane, Couſins, - 
= Gat. Are you fo aL; Madam, to think we 
Have any Buſineſs with 'em? _ 
S ria, It has been our ill Fortune to meet em here, and 
Nothing cou d be fo lucky as Your coming, Madam, to 
Free us from em. 
Gaz. They have abug'd us in the groſſeſt manner. 
Aria. Counterfeited Letters under our Hands. 
La. Cock. Never trouble your ſelves, Couſins, I have 


Heard this is a common Practice with ſuch unworthy 
D Men; 


7 
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Mien: Did they not threaten to divulge them, and 
Defame you to the World? 

Gat. We cannot believe they intend any. thing lebs, 
Madam. 

La. Cock. Doubtleſs they had ſuch a mean Opinion of 
Your Wit and Honour, that they thought to fright you 
To a baſe Compliance with their wicked Purpoſes. 

Aria, I hate the very Sight of em. 

Gat. I cou'd almoſt wiſh my ſelf a Diſeaſe to breathe 
Infection upon em. 5 

Court. Very pretty! We have carried on our Deſigns 
Very luckily againft theſe young Ladies. 

Free. We have loſt their good Opinion for ever. 

La. Cock. I know not whether their Folly or their 
Impudence be greater, they are nat worth your Anger, HR 
They are only fit to be laugh'd at, and deſpis d. - 

Court. A very fine ald Devil this! 3 

La. Cock. Mr. Freeman, this is not like a Gentleman 5 | 
To affront a couple of young Ladies thus; hut I cannot 5 
Blame you ſo much, you are in à manner a Stranger u 
Our Family: But I Wender how that baſe Man can lobt, 
Me in the Face, conſidering how civilly he has been 
Treated at our Houſe, - 2 

Court. The Truth is, Madam, I am a Baſeal; but 1 
Fear you have contributed to the making mob; Be n 
As unmerciful as the Devil is to a poor 5 

Sent. Did you ever {ce the like? Never rſt me, if he + | 
Has not the Confidence to make my virtueus Lady. 8 
Acceſſary to his Wickedneſs. 

Isa. Cock. Ay, Sentry! tis a Miracle, if my Honour 

Eſcapes, conſidering the Accels which his Greatneſs 
Wich Sir Oliver has giv'n him daily to me. 

Free. Faith, Ladies, we did not counterfeit theſe 
Letters, we are abus'd as well as you. 

Court. I receivd mine from à Porter at the King's 
Play-houſe, and I will ſhew it you, that you may ſee 
If you know the Hand, 


Ia 
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La. Cock. Sentry, are you ſure they never ſaw wy of 
your Writing? 


„ Court. Sdeath! I am fo Giſcompos'd, I know not 
Where I have put at. 

n of Sent. Oh, Madam ! now I remember my far Miſtreis 

70 Cate help'd me once to indite a Letter to my 


Sweet heart. 
La. Cock, Forgetful Wench! then I am undone. 
Court. Oh here it is Hey, who's here? 
A, he has the Letter in his Hand, enter Sir Joſlin, 


Sir Oliver, and Rake; hell, ail Drunk, awith 


Muſick. 
ir They Sing, 
ger, 8 H E', no Miſtreſs of mine 
DI That drinks not her Wine, 
Or frowns at my Friend's drinking Motions ; ; 

man Em Heart thou wound ſt gain, 
nnot Drink thy Bottle of Champaign, 
1 | 27 will ſerve thee for Paint and Love fotions, 
nlookÞ 
den Sir Oliv. Who's here? Courtal in my Lady' s 

Company III diſpatch him preſently ; help me, 
but 1 Brother Folley. [He draws, 
Be na La. Cock. For Heaven's fake, Sir Oliver] 


Court. drawing. What do you mean, Sir? 
Ss. SirO/w, Pll teach you more Manners than to make 
Your Attempts on my Lady, Sir, | 
La. Cock, and Sent. Oh Murder, Murder! 
[They ſhriet. 
La. Cock. Save my dear Sir Oliver, Oh my dear 
dir Oliver. 


' {The young Ladies fori et and run out, they all 
draw to part *em, they fight oF the Stage, /e 
ang's Aforiths ns runs out. 
xy ſee 
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Sir Oliver 8 Dinlog-Room. 


Enter L Cock wood. Table and Carpet, 


Lady Co c RWO Op. 


Did not think he had been ſo deſperate in his drink; 
If they had kill'd one another, I had then been 
Reveng'd, and freed from all my Fears | 

Enter Sentry. 


Sentry, your Careleſneſs and Forgetfulneſs . time or 
Other will undo me; Had not Sir Oliver, and 


Sir Foſlin came fo luckily into the Garden, the Letters 


Had been diſcover'd, and my Honour left to the 
Mercy of a Falſe Man, and two young fleering Girls: 
Did ou ſpeak to Mr. Freeman e in che 


Hurry 


24 I. did, Madam, and he promis d me to + © TORE 


Himſelf as ſoon as poſſibly he could, and wait upon your ; : 


Ladyſhip with all Secrecy. 

La. Cock. I have ſome reaſon to believe him a Man 
Of Honour. 

Sent. Methinks indeed his very Look, VE Wa ke 
Him to be much more a Gentleman than Mr. Courtal: 
But I was unwilling before now to let your Ladyſhip 
Know my Opinion, for fear of n your 
Inclinations. 

La. Cock. I hope by this means to get theſe Letters 
Into my own Hands, and ſo prevent the Inconveniencies 
They may bring upon my 4 Honour. 
Sont 4 


ters 


Have a {ad Hand of him when he comes home, Madam. 


Him in his Quarrel; as ſoon as he grows a little ſober, 


Diſeretion to make Friends to compound theſe Buſineſſes, 


Interrupt my Affairs with Mr. Freeman [ Knocking without. 


Quickly. Sent. I fly, Madam. [Exit Sentry. 


© 
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Sent. I wonder, Madam, what ſhou'd be Sir Oli wer's 
Quarrel to Mr, Courtal. 

La. Cock. You know how apt he is to be faſpicious in in 
His Drink; tis very likely he thought Mr, Courtal a 
Betray'd him at the Bear to-day. 

Sent. Pray Heav'n he be not jealous of your Ladyſhip, 
Finding you abroad fo unexpectedly; if he be, we ſhall 


La. Cock. I ſhould have apprehended it much my ſelf, 
S. ati, if his Drunkenneſs had not unadviſedly ingag'd 


I am ſure his Fear will bring him home, and make him 
Apply himſelf to me with all Humility and Kindneſs; 
For he is ever under-hand fain to uſe my Intereſt and 


Or to get an Order for the en his Perſon and his 
Honour. 

Sent. I believe verily Mr: Cour ta! wou'd have been ſo 
Rude to have kill'd him, if Mr. Freeman and the reſt 
Had not civilly interpos'd their Weapons. 

La. Cock. Heav'ns forbid! tho” he be a wicked © 
Man, I am oblig'd in Duty to love him: Whither did 
My Coufins go after they came home, Sentry ? 

Sent. They are at the next Door, Madam, laugh ing 
And playing at Lantrelou, war my old Lady Love-youthy - > 
And her Daughters. 

La. Cock, J hope they will not come home then to 


Hark! ſome Body knocks, it may be him, run down 


La. Cock. Now if he hasa real Inclination for my Perſon, 

Fil give him a handſome Opportunity to reveal it. 
z Enter Sentry and Freeman. 

Free. Your Servant, Madam. | 

La. Cock. Oh Mr. Freeman . This unlucky Accident 
Has robb'd me of all my Quiet; I am almoſt diſtracted 
Wah thinking of the Danger Sir O/ver's dear Life is in. 
14 Free. 
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Free. You need not Fear, Madam, all things will be La. 


Reconcil'd again to-morrow. 
Sent. You wou'd not blame my Lady' $ Apprehenſions, Inclin 
Did you but know the Tenderneſs of her AﬀeRions. 


La. Cock. Mr. Courtal is a falſe and mercileſs Man. no 
Free. He has always own'd a great Reſpect for your ore 


Ladyſhip, and I never heard him mention you with the ' ro h 
Leaſt Diſhonour. o t 

La. Cock. He cannot without i injuring the Truth, 
Heav'n knows my Innocence: I hope you did not let 
Him know, Sir, of your coming hither. 

Free. I ſhou'd never merit the Happineſs to wait i 
Upon you again, had I fo abus d 3 Find 
Favour, Madam. 5 

La. Cock. If I have done any ching unbeſeeming my 
Honour, I hope you will be juſt, Sir, and impute it to 
My Fear; I know no Man ſo proper to compoſe this 
Unfortunate Difference as your ſelf ;. and if a Lady's 
Tears and Prayers have Power to move you to 
Compaſſion, I know you will employ your utmoſt 
Endeavour to preſerve me my deaf Sir Okwer. 

Free. Do not, Madam, afflict your {elf ſo much; 1 
Dare engage my Life, his Life and Honour ſhall be 
Both ſecure. 

La. Cock. You are truly noble, Sir; TA ſo diſtrated 
With my Fears, that I cannot well remember how we 


Parted at the Spring- Garden. on 
Free. We all divided, Madam; after your Ladyſhip iN U 
And the young Ladies were gone together, Sir Oli der, 1 


Sir Foſlin, and the Company with them, took one Boat, 
And Mr. Courtal and J another. 

La. Cock. Then I need net apprehend their meeting 
Again to-night. 

Free. You need not, Madam: I left Mr. Conr:al in 
His Chamber, wond'ring what ſhould make Sir Oli uer Re 
Draw upon him, and fretting and fuming about the Trick 
That was put upon us with the Letters to-day, "A II. 
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be La. Cock, Oh! I had almoſt forgot my ſelf; I aſſure 
vou, Sir, thoſe Letters were ſent by one that has no 
ns, Inclination to be any Enemy of yours. ¶ Knocking behav, 


Some Body knocks, [Exit Sentry. 
If it be Sir Oliver, Fam undone, he will hate me 

| Mortally, if he does but ſuſpect I uſe any Secret means 
To hinder him from juſtifying his Reputation honourably 
| To the World. : 


Ease Sentry. | 
Sentry. Oh; Madam! Here is Mr. Courta! below in the 
Entry, diſcharging a Coachmen; I told him your 
© Ladyſhip was buſy, but he would not hear me, 4d 1 
5 Find, do what J can, he will come up. 
= La. Cock. I wou'd not willingly faſpe&t you, Sir. 
n, WR Free. I havedeveiv'd him, Madam, in my coming 
ES Hitter, and am as unwilling he mou d find me here as. 
vo can be 
I. C4. He will not believe my innocent Buſineſs 
wick you; but will raiſe à new ScandaFon my Honour, 
: And publiſhi it to the whole Town. 
= Sor. Let kim flep into the Cloſet, Madan. 
= Ls Cot Quick, Sir, quick, I beſeech you; I will 
. Send kim away again immediately. 
5 Enter Courtal. 


5 Is Cock fr. Courtal ]! Have you no Senſe of Honour 
| Nor Modeſty Ieft > After ſo many Injuries, to come into 
Our Houſe, and without my Approbation rudely preſs 


Upon my Retirement thus? 


% Court. Pray, Madam, hear my Buſineſß. 

Ea. Cock. Thy Bufineſs is -maliciouſly to purſue my 
12 tlou com'ſt with a baſe Deſign to have Sir Oliver 
Catch ches ere, and deflroy the only Happineſs I have. 
a N Court. Feome, Madam, to beg your Pardon for the 
„„ Fault I did unwillingly commit, and to know of you the 
ick Y Roan of Sir Oliver's Quarrel to me. 

| La. Cock. Fhy guilty Conſcience is able 0 ell thee 
La, That, vain and ungrateful Man! 

= = D 4 Court, 
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Court. J am innocent, Madam, of all things that may 
Offend him; and I am ſure, if you wou'd but hear me, 
I ſhou'd remove the Juſtice of your Quarrel too. 

La. Cock. You are miſtaken, Sir, if you think I am 
Concern'd for your going to the Spring garden this 
Evening; my Quarrel is the ſame with Sir O/wer, and 
Ts ſo juft, that thou deſery*it to be — for What 
Thou haſt done. 

Court. Pray, Madam, let me know my Fault. 

La. Cock. I bluſh to think upon't: Sir Oliver, ſince 
We came from the Bear, has heard ſomething thou haſt 
Said concerning me; but what it is, I cou'd not get him 
To diſcover: He told me 'twas enough for me to * 


He was ſatisfy d of my Innocence, _ 
Court. 'This is meer Paſſion, Madam. 


La. Cock. This is the uſual Revenge of ſuch baſe Men 


As thou art, when they cannot compaſs their Ends, with 


Their venomous Tongues to blaſt the Honour of a Lady, 


Court, This is a ſudden Alteration, Madam; within 


Theſe few Hours you had a kinder Opinion of me. 


La. Cock. Tis no wonder you brag of Favours behind 


-My. Back, that have the Impudence to upbraid me with 
Kindneſs to my Face: Doſt thou think I cou'd ever have 
A good Thought of thee, whom I have always found ſo 
Treacherous in thy Friendſhip to Sir Oliver ?. 


Len at the Dur: F 


Enter Sentry. 

gent. Oh, Madam! here is Sir O/;ver come 8 

La. Cock. O Heav'ns I ſhall be believ'd guilty now, 
And he will kill us both. [#edraws. 

Caurt. I warrant you, Madam, T'11 defend your Life. 

La. Cock. Oh! there will be Murder, Murder; for 
Heav'n's fake, Sir, hide your ſelf in ſome Corner or other. 

Court, I'Il ſtep into that Cloſet, Madam. 

Sent. Hold, hold, Sir, by no means; his Pipes and his 
Tobacco- box lie there, and he n goes i in to 


Fetch'em. 3 
La. 
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La. Cock. Your Malice will ſoon be at an end: Heav's n 
Knows what will be the fatal Conſequence of your being; 
Found here. 

Sent. Madam, let kim creep under the Table, the 
Carpet is long enough to hide him. 

La. Cock. Have you good Nature enough to ſave the: 
Life and Reputation of a Lady ? 

Court. Any thing to oblige you, Madam. 

[He goes under the Tabli 


La. Cock. running to the Clhſet. Be ſure you do not. ſtirs, | 


Sir, whatſoever happens. | 

Court. Not unleſs he pulls me out by the Ear. 

Sent. Good! he thinks my Lady ſpeaks to him. 

| Enter Sir Oliver. 

La. Cock. My dear Sir Oliver. 

Sir Oliv. I am unworthy of this Kindneſs, Madam 

La. Cock. Nay, I intend to chide you for your. 
Naughtineſs anon; but I cannot chooſe but hug thee and! 

Kiſs thee a little firſt; I was afraid I ſhou'd never have. 
Had thee alive within theſe Arms again. 

Sir Oliv. Your Goodneſs does ſo increaſe my Shame, 
I know not what to ſay, Madam. 

La. Cock. Well, I am glad I have thee ſafe at home, I. 
Willlock thee up above in my Chamber, and will not {@ 
Much as truſt thee down Stairs, till there be an end of. 
This Quarrel. 

Sir Ol. I was ſo little my ſelf, I knew not what IL 
Did, elſe I had not expos'd my Perſon to: ſo much 
Danger before thy Face. 

Sent. Twas cruelly done, Sir, "WTR ws the kiling: 


| Concerns my Lady has for you. 


La. Cock. If Mr. Courtal had kill'd thee, T was: re sole d. 
Not to ſurvive thee; but before I had dy'd, + you'd 
Have-dearly reveng'd thy Murder.. 

Sir O/iv. As ſoon as I had recollected my ſelf n 
I cou'd not reſt till I came home to give thee this 


Satisfaction, 1211 Iwill do nothing without thy Advice 
D. 5, And! 
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_- Diſturbance, you will deſtroy the Life, and what is | 
More, the Honour of an unfortunate Lady. . 


And Approbation, my Dear: I know thy Love makes 


Thy Life depend upon mine, and it is unreaſonable ( 
T ſhou'd upon my own raſh Head hazard that, tho' it Ma 
Be for the Juſtification of thy Honour. Vds me, I have 
Leet fall a China-Orange that was recommended to me 0 
For one of the beſt that came over this Year : 'Slife light De: 
The Candle, Sentry, tis run under the * [ Knock, 0 
La. Cock. Oh, I am not well! | $01 
{Sentry takes up the Candle, there is a vat Irecking Wi 
at the Door, foe runs away with the Candle. 8 
Sent. Oh Heav'n! who's that that knocks fo haſtily ? Th 
Sir Oliv. Why, Sentry! bring back the Candle; are ] 


You mad to leave us in the Dark, and your Lady not 
Well? How is it my Dear ? 

La. Cock. For Heav'n's ſake run after her, Sir Oliver, 
Snatch the Candle out of her Hand, and teach her more = 
Manners = 4 

Sir Oůw. I will, my Dear. 7 (Exit, 

La. Cock. What ſhall I do? was ever Woman fo . 
Unfortunate in the Management of Affairs 

Court. What will become of me now? 5 

La. Cock. Tt muſt be ſo, I had better truſt my Honour 
To the Mercy of them two, than be betray'd to my [I 1 


Husband: Mr. Courtal, give me your Hand quickly, 1 Co: 
Beſeech you. _ - 
Cori. Here, here, Madam, what's to be done now!? = 
La. Coch. I will put you into the Cloſet, Sir, = £ 
Court. He'll be coming in for his Tobacco Box and On 
Pipes.” 1 
La. Cocl. Never fear that, Sir. My 
Free. out of the Clſet Door. Now ſhall I be = Ha 
Difcover'd; Pox on your honourable Intrigue, wou'd I | < 
Were ſafe at Giford's. = My 
La. Cock. Here, here, Sir, this is the Door; whifcerer = | 


You feel, be not frighted ; for ſhou'd you make the leatt ÞY 


Court. 
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Cr So, fo, if you have O ccafion to remove again, 
Make no Ceremony, Madam. 
; Enter-Sir Oliver, Sentry, Ariana, Gatty. 
Sir Oliv. Here is the Candle; how doſt thou, my 
Dear? 
La Cock. I cou "4 not imagine, Sentry, you had been 
So ill bred, to run away, and leave your Maſter and me 


"7 In the Dark. 
| Sent. I thought there had been another Candle upon 
7? The Table, Madam. | 


La. Cock. Good ! 3 you are always 


re 
t Excuſing of your Careleſneſs; ſuch another 
M demeanor— 
ver, Sir Oliv. Pr'ythee, my Hm, forgive ber. "4 
ore BR La. Cack. The Truth is, I ought not to be very angry = 
Wich her at preſent, tis a good; natur d Creature: She | 
brit. Was fo frighted, for fear of thy being miſchief d in the Ky 
= String Garden, that I verily believe ſhe ſcarce knows 14 
What ſhe does yet. 5 1 
= Sir Ou. Light the Candle, Sextey, chat I may look by 
For my Orange. 9 
„ La. Cock. You have been at my Lady e i 
ly, ! Couſins, I hear. #1 
Aria. We have, Madam. | 4 
ww ? Gat. Shecharg'd us to remember her Service to you. | 
Sir Oliv. So, here it is, my Dear, I brought home 1 
and On P urpoſe for thee. , | is I 
La. Cock. Tis a lovely Orange indeed! Thank) you,” wy 
My Dear; I am ſo diſcompos'd with. the Fright I have 11 
Had, that I wou'd fain be at reſt. Hy 
d I Sir Ou. Get a Candle, Sentry: Will vou 8 w Bed, 1 
| My Dear? ; j i 


derer La. Cock. With all my Heart, Sir, Olwer : Tis lac, wn 
- leaſt Couſin you had beſt retire to your Chamber too. 
is 1 Gat. We ſhall not ſtay long here, Madam. 61 
= Sir Oliv. Come, my Dear. | 
: * Cock, Good Night, Couſins, 


Court. hes. 
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_ Gown uſes to do in the Country, the n before "tis 
| Expected from London. 


Mr. Courtal is yours. 


Memory, I confeſs ;. but T hope a Night will wear him 


1 know, but not in ſuch alittle time as you talk of, Siſter, 


| At moſt; the next Seaſon out that goes, and my Heart 


Gat, and Aria. Your Servant, Madam. 

- [Exeunt Sir Oliver, Lady Cockwood, and Sentry. 
"is I cannot but think of thoſe Letters, Siſter. | 
Gat. 'That is, you cannot but think of Mr. Freeman, 
Siſter; I perceive he runs in thy Head as much as a nem 


' Aria, You need not talk, for Ia am ſure the Loſſes of 
An unlucky Gameſter are not more his Meditation,, than 


Gat. He bas made ſome ſlight Impreſſion on my 


Out again, as it does the noiſe of a Fiddle after Dancing, 
Aria. Love, like ſome Stains, will wear out of it ſelf, 


"Gat, It cannot laſt longer than the Stain of a Mulberry 


Cannot be long unfruitful, ſure. 
Aria. Well, I cannot believe they forg d theſe Letters 3 
What ſhou'd be their End? 
at. That you may eaſily gueſs at; but methinks they 
T ook a very improper way to compaſs it. 
Aria: It looks more like the Malice or Jealouſie of a 
Woman, than the Deſign of two. witty Men. 
Gat. If this ſhou'd prove a fetch of her Ladyſhip's 
Now, that is a playing the loving Hypocrite above with 
Her dear Sir O{ver. - 
Aria. How unluckily we were interrupted, when they . 
Were going to ſhow us the Hand! 7 
Cat. That might have diſcover'd all: I have a ſmall. 5 
Zuſpicion, that there has been a little Familiarity between 
Her Ladyſhip and Mr. Courtal. 
Aria. Our finding em together in the Exchange, and 
Several Paſſages I obſerv'd at the Bear, have almoſt made 
Me of the ſame Opinion. 
Gat. Yet Twou'd' fain believe, the Contimancy af it 19 
More her EOS, than his Inclination: That which <:| ; 
2 
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Me miſtruſt him moſh, i is her knowing we made em an 


Appointment. .- 
Aria. If ſhe were Po I of Mr. Conrtel ſhe woe 


n, Not be jealous of Mr. Freeman too ; * both N ' 4 
ew To have receiv'd Letters. 3s 
> Gat. There is ſomething in it more than we are able 4 
To imagine; time will make it out, I hope, to the 2 4 
; of Advantage of the Gentlemen. - FI 
han Aria. I wou'd gladly have it ſo; for I a ow d t - 
hey give us a juſt Cauſe, we ſhou'd find it a hard - 0 
| Task to hate them. 71 
him Car. How I leve the 3 Tine tt other Day, ice "| 
ing, I ſaw Os? in.the — ; 
4 nn 
ſter, She Sings, e 71 
erry . TY | 
art O little or no purpoſe I Nees deny: Days i! i: | is | 


In ranging the Park, th' Exchange, and the Plays; Fg 
Hr nc er in my Rambles, "till now, did I prove #3 
- lucky to meet with the Man I cou'd lvoe. MN. 
BO) ! how am I pleas'd, when I think on ibis Man, 
Dat I fad 1 muſt love, let me do aubhat I can! 
7 How bong foal I he 1 I can no more tell, a = 
s Van had Ia Fever, when I fhou'd be well. 8 | 
h Paſſion Sall kill me before I will how it, Ft Ke 


nd yet I wou d give all the World he did know it: 1 
Bui ob how. I fgb, when I think fbou'd he Noe ne, _— 
cannot deny WE I know wwou'd undo mel . z 


= Fi ie, Siſter, Fg: art 45 wanton. 

| S Gat. I hate to diſſemble when I need not; wand. 

and Look as affected in us to be reſerv'd now ware alone, as 

nade For a Player to maintain the CharaQer ſhe ow in che 

5 WT yring: room. f 

it i; Aria. Priythee ban a 9080 Song. 5 

kes "ue Now art thou for a melancholy Madrigal; «i 
Meg Com- 
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Compos'd'by ſame: amorous Coxcomb, who ſwears in 


am afr 
All Companies he loves his Miſtreſs ſo well, that le 10 you 
Wou'd not do her the Injury, were ſhe willing to grant Doings | 
Him the Favour, and i ic may be is Sot enogh to believe Ngemove 


He wou'd oblige her in keeping his Oath too. Free. 

Aria. Woll, Iwill reach thee thy Guitar out of the N Purpriz 
Cloſet, to take thee off of this Subject. 

Gat. F'd rather be a Nun, than a Lover at diy rate; f 
Devotion is not able m maler me half ſb ſerious as Love NNo mo 
Has made thee already. 

[Ariana opens the Cloſet, Courtal and Free man come out 

Court. Ha, Freeman! is this your Buſineſs with a 
Lawyer ? Here's a new Diſcovery, faith ! - 
[7/ hey ſpriek and run out, 

Free. Peace, Man, I will fatisfie your Jealouſie | 


Hereaſter; ſince we have made this lucky Diſcovery, lt: Vinin 
Us mind the preſent Buſmeſſes. ccd 
N and Freeman catch the Ladies, 4 bri 1 het 


Caurt. Nay, Ladies, now: we have cauglit you, there {Hope 
Is noeſcaping till we're come to à right Underſtanding, Mr. 
Enter Lady Cockwood, and Sir Oliver, and Sentry. Up v 


Free. Come, never bluſh, we are as loving as you can Lz 
Be for your Hearts, L aſſure yow. Se 
L. 


Court. Had it not been our good Fortunes to have been 
Conceab'd here, you won'd have had ill Nature enough to Serv. 
Diſſemble wich us at leaſt a Fortnight longer. > nt 
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Mad, Couſins? Bleſs me | Mr. Conrtatand Mr. Preemar Bee: 
In our Houſe at theſe unſeaſonable Hours! I 

Sir Oliv. Fetch me down my long Sword. Sentry, 1 For 
2 Liſe Courtal has enn the Honour of $ 

Gat. Wea are amol ſcared out of « our ir Wits, my bo To 
Went to reach my Guitar out of the Cloſet, and found Ihn 
In de en u . | u 
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La. Cark. Come, come, this will not ſerve your turn; 
L | am afraid you had a Deſign ſecretly te convey em 
into your Chamber: Well, I will have no more of theſe 
Doings in my Family, my Dear; Sir Jeſia ſhall 
Remove theſe Girls to-morrow. 
Free. You injure the young Ladies, Madam, their 
Surprize ſhews their Innocence | 
Court. If any Body be to blame, it is Miſtreſs Sentry. 
Sent. What mean you, Sir! Heaven knows I know 
No more of their being hefte — 
Court. Nay, nay, Miſtreſs Sextry, you need not be 
WA ſham'd to own the doing of a couple of young 
; entlemen ſuch a good Office. 
Gent. Do not think to put your 'Fricks upon me, Sir, 
Court. Underſtanding by Miſtreſs Sentry, Madam, that 
ET heſe young Ladies wow'd very likely fit and talk in the 
EDining-room an Hour before they went to Bed, of the 
cccidents of the Day, and being impatient to know 
ether that unlucky Bus neſs which happen d in the 
bring Garden, about the Letters, had quite deſtroy'd our 
Hope: of gaining their Eſteem ; for a ſmall ſum of Money 
Xr. Freeman and I obtain'd the Favour of her to ſhut us 
- Up where we might over hear em. 
La. Cock. Is this the Truth, Sentry? 
ent. I humbly beg your Pardon, Madam. 
= La. Cock. A Lady's Honour is not ſafe that keeps a. 
1 Servant ſo ſubject to Corruption: ; I will turn her out of 
My Service for this. 
= Sir O. Good! I was ſuſpicious their Buſineſſes had 
Been with my Lady at firſt. 
La. Cock. Now will I be in Charity with We 


„or putting this off ſo handſomly. lic. 
ur of Sir OA. Hark you,my Dear, ſhall I forbid Me. Courtal 
My Houſe? 


s hen. La. Cock. Oh! by: no means, my hors. I had forgot 

Siſter To tell thee, fince I acquainted thee with that Bus'nefs, 

ind 1 have been diſcourſing with my L Love. pont, and 
She 


88 She WOU'D # Shs COU'D: 
She blam'd me infinitely for letting thee know it, and 
Laugh'd exceedingly at me, believing Mr. Courtal intendel 
'Thee no Injury, and told me twas only a harmleſs You o 
Gallantry, which his French Breeding has us'd him to, Carry 

Sir Oliv. Faith, I am apt enough to believe it; for on Coy 
My Conſcience, he is a very honeſt Fellow. Ned Courtal! Fre 
How the Devil came it about that thee and I fell to Sa, fi Cos 
In-the Spring-garden ? 

Court. You are beſt able to reſolve your ſelf that | Deſire 
Sir Oliver. roch 

Sir Oliv. Well, the Devil ale me, if I had the lean . C. 
Unkindneſs for thee.— Pr'ythee let us embrace and kiß, 
And be as good Friends as ever we were, dear Rogue. 

Court. I amo reaſonable, Sir Older, that I will ak 41 
No other Satisfaction for the Injury you HAYE Gone me. : 

Free. Here's the Letter, Madam. 

Aria. Siſter, look here, do you. know this Hand? 

Gat. "Tis Sentry's. 

Ea. Cock. Oh Heav'ns I ſhall be ruin'd yet. 
© Gat. She has been the Contriver of all this Miſchief. Wl 
Court. Nay, now you lay too much to her Charge; in. 
This ſhe was but my Lady's Secretary, I aſſure you. 0 
She has diſcover'd the whole Plot to us. 

Sent. What does he mean ? 

La. Cock. Will he betray me at laſt ? N 

Court. My Lady, being in her Nature ſeverely virtuous, 
Is, it ſeems, offended at the innocent Freedom you take 
In rambling up and down by your ſelves; which made 
Her, out of her Tenderneſs to your Reputations, counterfeit 
Theſe Letters, in hopes to fright you to chat : 
Reſervedneſs which ſhe approves of +3 

La. Cock. This has en redeem'd : my Opinion of 5 
His Honour. fe, Aid. 
Couſins, the little e you had to the good Counſel 1 
Gave you, puts me upon this Buſineſs. 4 

_ Gat. Pray, Madam, what was it Mrs. Gazet old. 
N 3 us. 


She „OUD if She COU'D. 3 


La. Cock. Nothing, nothing, Ceuſins; what I told 
You of Mr. Courtal was meer Invention, thc better o 
Carry on my Deſign for your good. 


* wr Court. Freeman! Pray what brought you hither? 
ata! Free. A kind Summons from her Ladyſhip. 
Sa, f Court. Why did you conceal it from me? | 
| Free. J was afraid thy peeviſh Jealouſie might 1 
i Deſtroy'd the Deſign I had of getting an Opportunity | 
To clear our ſelves to the young Ladies. 

eaſt Court. Fortune has been our F . in that beyond 
ki. Expectation. 6 
gs 7 0 the Ladies. ] I hepe, Ladies, you are e duty of our 
a Innocence now. 

| Cat. Well, had you been found guilty of the Lan, 


Ve were reſolv d to have counterfeited two 1 


: wear em. 
= 4:4. That had been a full W ; for I . 
ou wou'd think it as great a: Scandal to be thought 6 
Hlave an Inclination for Marriage, as we ſhou'd to be 
eliev'd willing to take our Freedom without it. 
Court. The more probable thing, Ladies, had been 
only to pretend a Promiſe; we have now and then 
Lourage enough to venture ſo far for a valuable 
Lonſideration. 
= Gar. The Truth is, ſuch e Gee as 
Fou are, ſeldom Mortgage your Perſons without it bet 0 
Redeem your Eſtates. 
Court. Tis a Mercy we have ſcap'd the Miſchief 
Fo long, and are like to do Penance only. for our own 
ins; moſt Families are a Wedding behind - hand i in the 
orld, which makes ſo many young Men fool d into 
ives, to pay their Father's Debts: All the Happineſs 
Gentleman ean deſire, is to live at liberty, till 1 be 
'orc'd that way to pay his own. - | 
Frese. Ladies, you know we are not ignorant of the Good 
7 mention you have towards us; my let us treat a little. 
| Ga 
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Thing under that, as it is-for thoſe Kind Ladies, tha 


— — — . 


Of taking a Houſe of their own. 


Never deat. [4 , of Dlufict <oithort Moab! 


; Selves, and come to an Agreement witk us quickly; for 1 


go She W OU DV COU'D. | 
Cat. I hope you are not in ſo deſperate 4 Condition, — 


As to have a good Opinion of Marriage, are you? 
Aria. "Tis to as little purpoſe to Treat with us of ay 


Have oblig d you witly a valuable Conſideration, to 
Challenge the: Performance: of your Promiſe: 

Sir Oluu. Well, and how, and how, my dear Ned, 
Goes the Buſineſs between you and theſe Ladies? Are 
You like to drive: a Bargain? 

Conrt. Faith, Sir Oliver, we are about it. 

Sir Oliv. And cannot agree, I warrant you; they a d rat} 
For having, you take a Leaſe for Life, and you are for 
Being Tenants at Will, Ned, is it not ſo? = 

Gat. Theſe Gentlemen have found it fo convenient 1 Y ſend 


Lying, in Lodgings, they li hardly venture on the troobbBY 


Court. A pretty Country-Seat, Madam, witli a f an 
Handfoni farce! of Land, and other Neeſſaries belbn gig 
Fot, may tempt us; but for a 'Town-Tenement that 
Has but one poor Conveniency, we avs refolv'd we'll 


Sir Ok. Hark! my Brother ul come home. res. 
Aria. Now, Gentlemen you had beſt look to your ir 5 


I'll lay my life, my Uncle has brought home a couple 4 Si 
Of freſh. Chapmen, that will out-bid TH 4 


Euter Sir Joſlin uin Mf t. ade 
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bar more wou'd a hong Man have? og 

Hang your temperate San. db 
Who. wou'd ſeem what hes not x 


G e 


Sh WOU'D F$# C OU'D. 97 
Sir Je. What's hero? Mfr. Coarth and Mr. Freeman ! 
cir Om. Oh Man! here has been the prettieſt, the 
xckieſt Diſcovery on all ſides We are all good Friends 
Fain, 

ISir Fo. Harle you, Brother Cockwwoed, I have got 
adam Rampant; Rake-hell and ſhe are without. 

sir 0/0. Oh Heav'ns! Dear Brother Folly, ſend ker 
y immediately; my Lady has ſuch an Averſion to a 
Eughty Woman, that ſhe will ſwoon if ſhe does but 

> her, 

Pir 7 of. 'Faith, I was hard pat tot, I wanted a Lover, 
d rather than I wou'd break my old Wont, I dreſ#d 
þ Rampant i in a Suit I bought of Rake-hel/; but ſince 
Wis good Company's here, [Enter Nake- hell. 
Wh fend her away. My little Rake-bell, come hither; 

Wa fee here are two powerful Rivals; therefore for fear 
Licking, or a worſe Diſaſter, talce Rampant with 
, and be going quic 

. dale. Your 9 Sir. [Ex3 Rakebell. 
.ari. You may hereafter ſpare your ſelf this labour, 
alia; Mr. Freeman and I have vow'd our ſolves | 
Wmble Servants to theſe Ladies. 

Wee. hope we ſhall have your Approbation. Sir. 

Fir Jo/. Nay, if you have a mind to commit Matrimony» 
ſend for a 8 Sir, ſhall diſpatch you preſently. 
ee. You cannot do better. 

Toure. What think you of taking us in the Humour ? 
eaderation may be your Foe, Ladies. | 
Dane is. Come, Gentlemen, I'll make you a fair 
voſition; fince you have made a Diſcovery of your 

I linations, my Siſter and I will be content to admit 

in the quality of Servants. 

Bat. And if after a Month's Experience of youn gped 
Waviour, upon ſerious Thouglits, you have Courage 
* I.. to engage further, we a chile 
i believe en of Honour 


Are 


y an 


2 Sbe WOU'D #f She COU'D:; 
Sir Fo//Well ſpoke i faith, Girls; and is ita match ;Boy 

Court. If the Heart of Man be not very deceitful, ti 
Very likely it may be ſo. | 

Free. A Month is a tedious time, and will bea dangeroy 
Tryal of our Reſolutions; but I hope we ſhall: not repen 
Before Marriage, whate'er we do after. 

Sir 70% How ſtand matters between you and your 
Lady, Brother Coclæuood? is there Peace on all ſides? 
Sir. Oliv. Perfect Concord, Man: I will tell thee al 
That has happen'd ſince [parted from thee, when we 
Are alone, twill make thee laugh heartily Never Ma 
Was ſo happy in a virtuous and a loving Lady 
Sir Fof. Though I have led Sir Oliver aſtray this Dj 
Or two, I hope you will not Nene me the Act of 
Oblivion, Madam. | 

La. Cock. The nigh Relation I TE to you, and tle 
Reſpect 1 know Sir Oliver has for you, makes me 
Forget all that has paſs'd, Sir; but pray be not tas 
Occaſion of any new Tranſgreſſions. | 

Sent. J hope, Mr. Courtal, ſince my von 6.08 


teaſon; 
Cour 
appit 
La. 
ade: 
| Cour 
r. Fr 
La. 1 
Recon 
Vas re 
Fo me 


Serve you, have Tuin'd me in the Opinion of my Lad), Sent 
You will intercede for a Reconciliation. 1 205 


Court. Moſt willingly, Mrs. Sentry — Faith, Madan 
Since things have fallen out ſo luckily, you muſt need 
Receive your Woman into Favour again. . | " 
La. Cock. Her Crime is unpardonable, Si. - b 

Sent. Upon ſome ſolemn Proteſtations, Madam, that on 
The Gentlemens Intentions were honourable ; and hari von 
Reaſon to believe the young Ladies had no Averſion to = 
Their Inclinations, Fwas of Opinion: I ſhou'd have ball 1 
Ill natur'd; if 1 had not aſſiſted em in the Waring nu 
Thoſe Difficulties that delay'd their Happineſs. - dir 

Sir Oh. Come, come, Girl, confeſs how many We efore 
Guineas prevail'd upon your eaſie Natare. : wt 
Sent. Ten, an't pleaſe you, Sir. 2 _ 

Sir Oliv. 'Slifer a Sum able to corrupt an honeſt MO 0 \ 


1 Office ! Faith you muſt me her, my Dear. . oth! 
La. Cf ſtr 


ono! 
4 thi 


se WOU'D S COU'D. 53 
La. Cock. If it be your Pleaſure, Sir Obver, I cannot 
hut be obedient. 


Sent. If Sir Oliver, Madam, hou d ask me to ſos this 


old, all may be diſcover'd yet. | 
La. Cock. If he does, I will give thee ten Guineas out 


Df my Cabinet. 


h, Bc) 
ul, 'ti 


ngeroy 
t repent 


ur 


des? S,. I ſhall take care to put him upon't ; tis fit that I 
nee al WV ho have bore all the blame, ſhou'd have ſome. | 
1 we Neaſonable Reward for't. 


er Ma 
| 


is Day 
d of 


| Court. I hope, Madam, you will not envy me the 
Happineſs I am to enjoy with your fair Relation. 
La. Cock, Your Ingenuity and Goodneſs, Sir, have 
ade a perfect Atonement for you. 

Court. Pray, Madam, what was your Buſineſs with 


r. Freeman ? 

La. Cock. Only to oblige him to endeavor; a 

: Feconciliation between you and Sir Oliver ; for tho' I 

Vas reſoly'd never to ſee your Face again, it was Death 

o me to think your Life was in Danger. 

Sent. What a miraculous Come off is this, Madam! ! 

La. Cock. It has made me ſo truly ſenſible of thoſe | 

Pangers to which an aſpiring Lady muſt daily expoſe her 

f onour, that I am reſolv d to give over the great Bus neſs 

$6 f this Town, and hereafter modeſtly confine my {elf to 

Ehe humble Affairs of my own Family. 

that Court. Tis a very pious Reſolution, Madam, and the 

Mid a Peter to confirm you in it, pray entertain an able 

baplain. 

Ia. Cock. Certainly Fortune was never before ſo 

Vnkind to the Ambition of a Lady. | 

W Sir 7% Come, Boys, faith we will have a Dance 

Peſore we go to Bed Sly Girl and Mad-cap, 

Pive me your Hands, that I may give em to theſe 

Wentlemen, a Parſon ſhall join you ere long, and then 

& ou will have Authority to dance to ſome purpoſe: 
Wrother Cockwoed, take out your L E am for 

„ C liſtreſs Sentry. 


nd tif 
me 


he 


urs id ; 
Lady, 


Jadan 
t nel 


Well 


* 


' #4 Ae WOVU'D ef She COUP, 


Mell foot it, and fide it, my pretty littl: Mif, 
Aud when aue are weary, wel * down and liſ. 


Play away, Boys. [They dan 
 Coprt. to Gat. Now ſhall I lep AS little without ya 
As I thou'd do with you: Madam, Expectation make 
Me almoſt as reſtleſs as Iealouſie. 

Free. Faith, let us diſpatch this Bus neſs: Vet I nen 
Cou'd find the Pleaſure of waiting for a Diſh af Mex, 
When. a Man was heartily hungry. 

Gat. Marrying in this Heat wou'd Jook as ill as 
Fighting in yaur gr Drink 

Aria. And be no more 3 proof of Love, than totly 
Is of Valour. 

Sir Fo. Never trouble your Heads further 5 {ince [ 
Perceive yen are all agreed on the matter, let me alon 
1. haſten the Caremony : Come, Gentlemen, lead's 

To their Chambers; Brother ae do you {hey 
The way with your Lady, 
Ha Miſtreſs Sextry ! 


$INGS. 


1 Gave my Love a 8 "ER 

Tth' merry Month of May, 
And dozun for fill as wantonly, 
Ara Tumbler does at Play. 


Hey Boys, lead away Boys. 


Sir Oliv. Give me thy Hand , my. Virtuous, 
My Dear : 


Henceforwards may our mutual Leves increaſe, 
And when we are e wel lien the Peace. 


[Exeunt Om 


